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KIEED XX 
An iddreſs from David Home, Eſq; Author of the 


Hiſtory of Great-Britain, fc. te the Rey, Mr. 
Hou, Author of DouGLas, a Tragedy. 


My dear Sir, 


T was the Practice of the Antients to addrefs their 
Compoſitions only to Friends and Equals, and to 
render their Dedications Monuments of Regard and 
Affection, not of Servility and Flattery. In thoſe Days 
of ingenious and candid Liberty, a Dedication did 
Honour to the Perſon to whom it was addreſſed, with- 
out degrading the Author. If any — ag 
owa ds the Patron, it was at leaſt the P ity of 
Friendſhip and Affection. | | 
Another Inſtance of true Liberty, of which antient 
Times can alone afford us an Example, is the Liberty 
of Thought, which engaged Men of Letters, however 
different in their abſtract Opinions, to maintain a mutu- 
al Friendſhip and Regard ; and never to quarrel about 
Principles, while they agreed in Inclinations and Man- 
ners. Science was often the Subject of Diſputation, 
never of Animoſity. Cicero, an Academic, addreſſed 
his philoſophical Treatiſes, ſometimes to Brutus, a 
Stoic ; ſometimes to Atticus, an 2 

I have been ſeized with a ſtrong Deſire of rene wing 
theſe laudable Practices of Antiquity, by addrefling the 
following Diſſertations to you, my good Friend: For 
ſuch I will ever call and eſteem you, notwithſtanding 
the Oppoſition which prevails between us, with Re- 
gard to many of our ſpeculative Tenets. Theſe Diffe- 
rences of Opinion I have only found to enliven our 
Converſation ; while our common Paſſion tor Science 

and Letters ſerved as a Ce nent to out Friendſhi 
till admired your Genius, even when I imagined thal 
you lay under the Influence of Prejudice; and yout 
lometimes told me, _— 6 my Errors, on 
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Account of the Candour and Sincerity, which you 


thought accompanied them. 


But to tell Truth, it is leſs my Admiration of your 


fine Genius, which has engaged me to make this 
Addreſs to you, than my Eſteem of your Charactet and 
my Affection to your Perſon. t Generoſity of 
Mind which ever accompanies you; that Cordiality of 
Friendſhip ; that ſpirited Honour and Integrity, have 
long intereſted me ſtrongly in your Behalf, and have 
wade _- —_— - Monument of our mutual 
Amity blickly erected, and, if poſſible, be 
preſerved to Poſterity. l + 
I own too, that I have the Ambition to be the firſt 
who ſhall in public expreſs his Admiration of your noble 
Tragedy of Douglas ; one of the moſt intereſting and 
thetic Pieces, that was ever exhibited on any i heatre. 
hould | give itthe Preference tu the Merope of Maifei, 
and to that of Voltaire, which it retembles in its ſub- 
ject; ſhould I affirm, that it contained more Fire and 
Spirit than the former, mote tenderneſs and O. niplici- 
ty than the latter; I might be accuſed of Partiality : 
And how could | entirely acquit myſelf, after the Pro- 
feiſions of Friendſhip which | have made you? But the 
unfeigned Tears which flowed from every Eye, in the 
numerous Repreſentations which were made of it on 


| 


this Theatre; the unparalleled Command, which you | 


appeared to have over every Affect on of the human 
Beaſt : Theſe are inconteſtible Pro s, that you pot 
ſeſs the true theatric Genius of Shakeſpear and Orway, 
refined from the unhappy Barbaritm of the one, and 
Licentio ſneſs of the other. 

My Er.emies, you know, and I own even ſometimes 
my Friends, have reproached me with the Love of 
Paiadoxes and fiaguiar Opinions; and | expe& to be 
expoſed to the ſame Im utation, on Account of the 
Character, which | have here given of yaur Douglas. 
I ſhall be told, no doubt, that I had artfully choſen the 
only Time, when this high Eſteem of that Piece could 
be regarded as a Paradox, to wit, before its Publicai- 
on; and that not being able to con'radict in this Parti- 
culat the Seatimeats of the Public, I have, at leaſt, re- 


fulyed 


ES 


ſolved to go before them. But I ſhall be amply com- 
penſated for all theſe Pleaſant:ies, if you accept this 
Teſtimony of my Regard, and believe me to be, with 
the greateſt Sincerity. Dear vir, Your moſt affectionate 
Friend, and humble Servant, 


Edinb. Jan. 3, 1757. David Hume. 
SSN 


Copy of the Admont ion and Exbortation by the Rewve- 
ren / Preſoytery of Edinburgh, dated the 5th Day e 


January 1757. 


, | HE Preſbytery taking into their ſerious Conſider- 

ation, the declining State of Religion, the open 
Profanation o! the Lord's Day, the Contempt of public 
Worthip, the growing Luxury and Levity of the preſent 
Age; in which ſo many ſeem Lovers of Pleaſure, more 
tian Lovers of God: And being particularly affected 
with the UNPRECEDENTED CouNTENANCE given of 
la'e to the Playhouſe in this Place, when the State of 
the Nation, and the Circumſtances of the Poor, make 
ſuch hurtful Entertainments ftill more pernicious ; 
judged it their indiſpenfable Duty to exprets in the 
moſt open and folemn Manner, the deep Concern they 


| feel on this Occaſion. 


The Opinion which the Chiiſtian Church has always 
entertained of Stage Plays and Players, as prejudicial to 
the Intereſt of Relig'on and Morality, is weil known ; 
and the fatal Irfluence which they commonly have on 
the far greater part of Mankind, particularly the young- 
er Sort, is too obvious to be called in Queſtion. 

To enumerate how many Servants, Apprentices, and 
Students in different Branches of Literature, in the 
Ciry and Suburbs, have been ſeduced from their pro- 
per Buſineſs, by attending the Stage, would be a pain- 
tul, dilagreeable Tak. | 

The — in the Year 1727, when conſiſti 
of many pious, prudent, and learned Miniſters, whoſe 
Praiſe is in all the Churches, being aware of theſe 
Evils, did p:epare a Paper, which was read from the 

A 3 ſeve:al 


6 
ſeveral Pulpits within their Bounds, warning their 
People againſt the dangerous Infection of the 1 heatre 
then erected there. 

In the Year 1737, the Legiſlature, in their great 
Wiſdom, did, by an AQ ot the 1oth of George II. 
enact and declare. That every Perfon who ſhould, 
«* for Hire or Reward, act, or cauſe to be ated, any 
« Play, or other Entertainment of the Stage, without 
the ſpecial Licence and Authority mentioned in the 
„ faid Act, ſhould be deemed a Rogue and a Vaga- 
bond, and for every fuch Offence ſhall forfeit 
« Sum of 501. Sterling.” . 

At that Time a Project was ſet on Foot to obtain a 
| licenſed Theatre in this City; but the Maſters and Pro- 
feſſors of the Univerſity, ſupported by the Magiſtrates, 
having prepared a Petition, ſetting torth the dangerous 
Tendency of a Playhouſe here, with reſpect to the 


2 


important Interets of Vi tue and Learning, the Pro- 
ject was laid aſide. 

The Players, however, being fo audacious as to 
continue to act in Defiance of the Law, the Preſbytery 
did, at their own Charge, proſecute them before the 
Court of Seſſions : and prevailed in the Proceſs. The 
Players were fined in Terms of Law ; and Warrants 
being iſſued for apprehending them, they fled from 
Juſtice. But, others came in their Place ; who fince 
that Time have attempted to elude the Law, by 
changing the Name of the Plaus into that of 
the 2 \LL. 

As ſuch a flight Evaſion, the mere Change of a 
Name, could not make the ſmalleſt Variation in the 
Nature of the Thing, the Prefbytery continued to do 
all in theic Power, and in their Sphere, to prevent the 
growing Evil; and think themielves at this Time 
loudly called upon, in oxe Bopy, and with oxE 
Voice, to expoſtulate, in the Bowels ot Love and 
Compaſſion, with all under their Care and Inſpec- 
tion. 

When our gracious Sovereign, attentive to the Voice 
of Providence, is calling from the Throne to Humilia- 
tion and Prayer, how unſeemly is it for his Subjects to 

give 
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ive themſelves up to Mirth and Jollity ? When the 
ar in which ade 4. engages, and many awful Tokens 
of the divine Diſpleaſure, =_ vs, in the Langua 
of an inſpired Writer, to redeem the Time becauſe 1 
Days are evil, ſhould that Time be ſquandered away 
in running the conſtant Round of tooliſh, not to fay 
finful Amuſements? When the Wants and Cries of the 
numerous Poor require extraordinary Supplies, how 
unaccountable is it to laviſh away vaſt Sums for ſuch 
vain and idle Purpoſes? Wh-n the Wiſdom of the Na- 
tion has guarded the Inhabitants of his City and Su- 
burbs from the lnſection of the Stage, by a plain and 
expreſs Statute ; is it not a high Iuſtance of Folly, to 
break down that Barrier, and open a Door with their 
own Hands for theatrical Repreſentations ? which are 
in many Reſpects no leſs inconſiſtent with good Policy, 
than unfriendly to Religion; and will be found ſoon- 
er or later, to affect their temporal as well as ſpiritual 
Intereſts. 

Oa theſe: Accounts, and for many other obvious and 
weizhty Conſiderations, the_Preſbytery, warmed with 
juſt concern for the good of Souls, do, in the Fear of 

, WARN EXHORT, and oBTEST, all within their 
Bounds, as they regard the Glory of God, the Credit 


of our holy Religion, and their own Welfare, to walk 


worthy of the Vocation wherewith they are called, by 
ſhewing a facred Regard to the Lord's Day, and all the 
Ordinances of divine Inſtitution ; and by ditcouraging, 
in their reſpective Spheres, the illegal and dangerous 
Entertainments of the Stage. 

The Preſbytery would plead with 4 L L in Authority, 
with Tzacnexs of Youth, PaxznTs and MasTERS 
of Families, to reſtrain by every habile Method, ſuch 
as are under their Influence, from frequentiag theſe 
Seminaries of Folly and Vice. They would particular- 
ly beſeech the younger Part of their Plock, to beware, 
leſt, by Example, or from a fooliſh Defire of appear- 


ing in the faſhianable World, they be miſled into ſuch 


pernicious Snares; Snares which muſt neceſſarily re- 
tard, if not entirely mar, that Progreſs in the reſpective 
Parts of their Education, on which their future Uſe- 
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fulne's and Succeſs, depend. And, laſtly, they would 
intreat and obteſt Perſons of all Ranks and Conditions, 
that inſtead of contributing to the g:owing Licentiout- 
neſs of the Age, they may diftinguiſh themſelves by 
ſhining as Lights in the World, being blameleſs and 
harmleſs, the Sons of God, without Rebuke, in the 
Nlidſt of a crooked and perverſe Nation; occuyyinG, 
tor the great Purpoſes of the Honour of God and the 
Good of Mankind, that Time, that Subſtance, and 
thoſe other Talents which they have received from 
their Lord and Mafter. 

On the whole, the Preſbytery do, in the moſt earneſt 
Manner, call upon all who have the Intereſt of Religi- 
on at Heart, to plead ferrentivat the Throne of Grace, 
in the prevailing Name of the great Mediator, unt il 
the Spirit be poured upon us from on high, and the Nil- 
derneſs be a fruitful Field, and the fruitful Field be count- 
ed for a Foreft : Then 2 Lal devel in the Mil- 
ederneſs, and Righteouſneſs remain in the fruitful Field; 
and the Wark of Righteouſneſs ſhall be Peace, nd the 

Effet of Righteouſneſs, Quietneſs and Aſſurance for ever. 
The Preſbytery appoint this ApmoniTion and 
Exnorrariox to be read from all the Pulpits with- 
in their Bounds, on the laſt Sabbath, being the thirti- 
eth Day of this Month, immediately after divine Ser- 
vice before Noon. 
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Copy of the Declaration of the Rev. Preſtytery of Glaſ- 
gow, dated the 14th Day of February 1757. 


1 Preſbytery of Glaſgow having ſeen a printed 
Paper, intitied, An Admonition and Exhortation 
of the Reverend Preſbyrery of Edinburgh, which, a- 
moug other Evils prevailing, laments the extraordinary 
and unprccegented Countenance given of late to the 
Playhouſe in that City; and having good Reaſon to be- 
lie ve, tha: this refers to the following melancholv but 
no orious ads, that one who is a Miniſter in the 
Church o Scotland did himſelf write and * A 
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Stage-Play, intitled, The Tragedy 0 las,and $ot 
it to be ated onthe Theatre at Edinburgh; and that 
he, with ſeveral other Miniſters of this Church, were 


preſent, and ſome of them oftner than once, at the 
acting of the ſaid Play before a numerous Audience: 
The Preſbytery being deeply affected with this new 
and ſtrange Appearance, think it their Duty to declare, 
as they hereby do, that they agree with the Preſbytery 
of Edinburgh in their Sentiments with reſpect to Stage- 
Plays; and particularly that ſuch Entertainments, from 
what has been ufually exhibited in them, and alſo 
from the diſſolute Lives (for the moſt part) and infa- 
mous Characters of the Players, have been looked up- 
on by the Chriſtian Church in all ages, and of all dif 
ferent Communions, as extremely prejudicial to Reli- 
ion and Morality, as well as hurtful to the other va- 
ſeable Intereſts of human Society, by the waſteful Ex- 
nc» of Money and Time they have occaſioned ! and 
bein convinced by long Experience, a ſure Teſt of 
the Tend of any Action or Practice, how vain it 
is to expect ſuch a Reformation of the Stage as is con- 
ſiſtent with the Ends aforefaid ; and therefore ſuck 
Entertainments ſhould de diſcouraged and laid afide : 
And the Preſbytery further conſidering, that the un- 
precedented Countenance given to the Play-houſe, in 
the Inſtance mentioned, is greatly vated by a 
late AQ of Parliament, — — the (becauſe 
not licenced) unlawful in Scotland, and alfo from the 
preſent Circumſtances of the Nation with regard to 
the War we are engaged in, the Dearth of Proviſions, 
and the awful Tokens of the Divine Anger againſt us: 
They therefore hereby appoint and inſtruct ſuch of 
their Members as ſhall repreſent them in the enſui 
general Aﬀembly of this Church, to move and i 
in a regular Manner, that the venerable Aﬀembly do 
declare, by a publick AQ, their Jud and that of 
this National Church, againſt the Entertainments of 
the Theatre, as of very hurttul Tendency to the In- 
tereſts of Religion and Society. adly, That the Aﬀem- 
bly do ſtrictly enquire whether the Facts above men- 
tioned, viz. that a Miniſter of this Church has _ 
50 
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and procured to be acted on the Theatre of the 
Canongate of Edinburgh, the Tragedy called Douglas, 
and that the Repreſentation of the faid Tragedy was 
attended by him and feveral other Miniſters, have 
been under the Conſideration of the Preſbyters reſpec- 
tively concerned ; and whatever theſe Miniſters, hav- 
ing been found guilty, have been cenfured as their 
Fauits deſerved ; and to give fuch Directions as the 
in their Wiſdom ſhall find neceſſary, that ſuch Mini- 
ſters and ail others may be fenſlible that the Church 
of Scotland wiil never protect her Members in a Prac- 
tice ſo unbecoming their Character, and of ſuch per- 
nicious Tendency to the great Intereſts of Religion, 
Induſtry and Virtue. And Taſtly, that the Aſſembly 
would uſe their beſt Endeavours to obtain ſuch an 
Explication and Enforcement of the Act of the 17th 
of Geo. II. anent the Playhouſe, as it may not be lia- 
ble to the pitiful Evaſions by which it is now eluded. 


PROLOGUE. 
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PROLOGUE. 
Spoken by Mr. SPARKS. 


F ancient times, when Britain's trade was 

And the lou'd muſick of her youth alarms, 

A god-iike race ſuſtain d fair England's fame : 
Who has _ bear d of =— 
Ay, and of DouGcLas ? Such i | 

In rival and Carthage never —＋ „ ! 

From age to age bright ſhone the Briti b 

And every hero was a herd's fire. 

When powerful fate decreed one warrior t doom, 
Up ſprung the x from his parent's tomb. 
Nut whilſt thoſe generous rivals fought and fell, 
Theſe generous ray rs et — well : 

Tho' many a bloody Was won, 
=, Ws hate, in 7 bis done, 

W IERCY wrong is prince or peers, 
Faſt came the — with his Scottiſh ſpears ; 
And when proud DouGLas made bis King his foe, 
For DovGLas, Pit Ac bent bis iſh 3 
Expell d their rative bome by adwerſe fate, 
They Knoch d alternate at each other's gate. 
Then blaz'd the caſile, at the midnight hour, 
Far him whoſe arms had ſhook its fire tower. 
This night a Dow cLas your protectian claims; 
A wife! a mother ! pity's ſofteſt names : 

The /tery of her 200es indulgent hear, | 

And grant your ſuppliant all fbe hege, a tear; 
In c nce ſhe begs ; and hopes to find 

Each Engliſh breaft ; like noble Pix Rc“, kind. 
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DOUGLAS: 
TRAGEDY. 
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ACTI SCENE I. 
The court of a caſtle, ſurrounded with woods. 
Enter Lady Rax Dol. 


woods and wilds, whoſe melancholy glo m 
Accords with my foul”s ſadneſs, and draws forth 
The voice of forrow from my burſting heart, 
Farewel a While: I will not leave you long; 
For in your ſhades I deem ſome (ſpirit dwells, 
Who from the chiding ftream, or groaning oak, 
Still hears, and anſwers to MaT1LDa's moan. 
O Douglas! DovucLas ! If depanted ghoſts 
Are e'er permitted to review this world, 
Within the circle of that wood thou art, 
And with the paſſion of immorta's hear ſt 
My lamentation : hear'ſt thy wretched wife 
Weep for her huſband ſlain, her infant loft. 
My brother's timeleſs death I ſeem to mourn, 
Wha periſſi d with thee on this fatal day. 
To thee I lift my voice; to thee addref3 
The plaint which mortal ear has never heard. 
O ditregard me not; though | ain call'\l | 
Another's now, my heart is wholly taice, 


Incapable 
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Incapable of change, affection lies 
Buried, my DoucLas, in thy bloody grave. 
But RaxDoLen comes, whom tate has made my Lord, 
To chide my anguiſh, and detraud the dead. 
Enter Lord Rax Dole n. 
Lord Ran. — theſe weeds of woe! ſay, do'ſt thou 
we 

To feed a paſſion which conſumes thy life ? 
The living claim ſome duty; vainly thou 
Beftow'ſt thy cares upon the ſilent dead. 

Lady Ran. Silent, alas! is he for whom I mourn: 
Childlefs, without memorial of his name, 
He only now in my remembrance lives. 

Lord Ran. Time, that wears out the trace of deepeſt 


anguiſh, 

Has paſt o'er, thee in vain. Wou'd thou wer't not 
Compos d of grief and ter derneſs alone 
Sure thou art not the daughter of Sir Marcor : 
Strong was his rage, eternal his reſentment : 
For when thy brother fell, he ſmil'd to hear 
That DoucLas' ſon in the fame field was ſlain. 

Lady Ran. Oh ! rake not up the aſhes of my father: 
Implacable 95m = was their crime, 
— with the DoucLas, gallant lives 
Of either houſe were loſt ; my anceſtors 
C I'd, at laft, to leave their ancient feat 
On 'TIiviot's pleaſant banks; and now, of them 
No heir is left. Had they not been ſo ſtern, 
1 

Lord Ran. Thy grief wreſts to its purpoſes my words. 
I never aſk'd of thee that ardent love, 925 
Which in the breaſts of fancy's children burns. 
Decent affection, and complacent kindneſs 
Were all ! 411 but I wiſt'd 4 
Hence with the regret my eyes be 
The ſtorm of war that o'er this land: 
If I ſhould periſh by the Daniſh ſword, 
Mario would not ſhed one Lear the more. 

Lady Ran. Thou do'ſt not think fo: weeful as Tam 
J love thy merit, and eſteem thy virtues. 
But whither goeſt thou now? Lord 
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Lord Ran. Straight to the camp, 
Where every warrior on the tip-toe ſtands 
Of expectation, and impatient aſks 
Each who arrives, if he is come to tell 
The Danes are lan led. 

Ran. O, may adverſe winds, 
Far from the coaſt of Scotland, diive their fleet ! 
And every foldier of both hoſts return 
In peace and ſafety to his pleaſant home! 
d Ran. Thou ſpeak it a woman's, hear a warrior's 
with : 

Right from their native land, the _y north, 
May the wind blow, till every keel is fix'd 
Immoveable in Caledonia's ſtrand ! | 
Then ſhall our foes repent their bold invaſion, 
And roving armies ſhun the fatal ſhore 

Lady Ran. War I deteſt : but war with forei 
W hoſe manners, language, and whoſe looks are 
Is not ſo hocrid, nor to me fo hateful, 
As that which with our neighbours oft we wage. 
A river here, there an _ 
By f. diawn, divides the ſiſter kingdoms. 
On — fide dwells a people ſimilar, 
As twins are to each other, valiant both, 
Bath for their valour famous thro? the world; 
Yet will they not unite their kindred arms, 
And, if they muſt have war, wage diſtant war, 
But with each other fight in cruel conflict. 
Gallant in ſtrife, aud noble in their ire, 35 
The battle is their paſtime. They go forth 
Gay in the morning, as to ſummer ſport: 
When ev'ning comes the glory of the morn, 
The youthiul warrior is a clod of clay. 
Thus fall the prime of either hapleſs land; 
And ſuch the truit of Scotch and Englith wars. 

Lord Raz. TIl hear no more: this melody would make 
A foldier drop his ſword, and dutf his arms, 
Sit down and weep the conqueſts he has made; 
Yea, (like a monk), ling reſt and peace in heav'n, 
To fouls of warriors in his battle Min 
Lady, farewel: | leave thee not alone; . 
Yonder comes one whoſe love makes duty light. 


Enter 


foes, 
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Enter Anna. 

Anna Forgive the raſhneſs of your Anx a's love: 
Urg'd by affection, I have thus preſum'd 
To interrupt your ſolitary thoughts; 

And warn you of the hours that you neglect, 
And loſe in fadneſs. 

Lady Kan. So to loſe my hours 
Is all the uſe I wiſh to make of time. 

Anna. To blame thee, ** ſuits not with my ſtate » 
But ſure I am, fince death firſt prey'd on man, 
Never did ſiſter thus a brother mourn. 

What had your ſorrows been if you had loſt, 
In early youth, the huſband of your heart? 

Lady Ran. Oh! 

Anna. Have I diſtreſt you with officious love, 
And ill-tim'd mention of your brother's fate? 
Forgive me, lady: humble tho' I am, 
The mind I bare partakes not of my fortune : 
So fervently | love you, that to dry 6 
Theſe piteous tears, I'd throw my life away. 

Lady Ran. What power directed thy unconſcious 


to 

To ſpeak as thou haſt done ? to name—— 

Anna. I know not: 
But fince my words have made my miſtreſs tremble, 
I will ſpeak ſo no more; but filent mix 
My tears with hers. 

Lady Ran. No, thou ſhalt not be filent. 
III truſt thy faithful love, and thou ſhalt be 
Hence forth th inſtructed partner of My woes. 
But what avails it? Can thy feeble pity 
Roll back the flood of never ebbing time? 
Compel the eatth and ocean to give up 
Their dead alive? 

Anna. What means my noble miſtreſs ? 

Lady Ran. 1 thou not aſk what hal my ſorrows 

deen? 

If I in early youth had loſt a huſband. 
In the cold boſom of the earth is lodg'd, 
Mang'd with wounds, the huſband of my youth ; 
And in ſome cavern of the ocean lies 
My child and his...  ——— Anna. 
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Nor did I long refuſe the hand he begg d: 
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Anna. O! lady, moſt rever'd! 
The tale wrapt up in your amazing words 
Deign to unfold. 

Lady Ran. Alas! an ancient feud, 
Hereditary evil, was the ſource 
Of my misfortunes. Ruling fate decreed, 
That my braye Brother ſhou'd in battle fave 
The life of DoucLas' fon, our houſe's foe : 
The youthful warrior: vow'd eternal friendſhip. 
To ſee the vaunted ſiſtet of his friend 


Impatient, DouGLas to Balarmo came, 


Under a borrow'd name. My heart he gain'd ; 
My brother's preſence authoriz'd our marriage. 
Three Weeks, three little weeks, with wings of down, 
Had o'er us flown, when my lov'd lord was call'd 
To fight his father's battles ; and with him, 

In ſpite ct all my tears, did MaLcoLm go. 
Scarce were thy gone, when my ſtern fire was told 
That the falſe ſtranger was lord DouGLas' fon. 
Frantic with rage, the baron drew his ſword 

And queſtion'd me. Alone, forſaken, faiat, 
Kneeling beneath his ſword, falt ring I took 

An oath equivacal, that I ne'er wou'd 

Wed one of Doucras' name. Sincerity, 

Thou firſt of victues, let no mortal leave 

Thy onward path! altho' the earth ſhou'd gape, 
And from the gulf of hell deſtruction cry 

To take diſſimulation's winding way. 

Anna Alas! how tew of woman's fearful kind 

own a truth fo hardy ! 

Lady Ran. The firſt truth 
Is eaſieſt to avow. This moral learn, 

This precious moral, fiom my tragic tale 

In a few days the dreadful tidings came 

That DovGcLas and my brother h were lain; 

My lord! my life! my huſband!—mighty God! 
hat _—_— — wy re ſuch afflition ? 

Anna. care Many a ta 
Tve . but — 4id ] bear — 
A tale ſo ſad as this 

Lady Rax. In the firſt days 
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Of my diſtracting grief, I found myſelf. 

As women wiſh to be who love their lords. 

But who durſt tell my father? The good prieſt 

Who join'd our hands, my brother's ancient tutor, 

With his lov'd Malcotx. in the battle fell: 

2 two alone were privy to the marriage. 

On ſilence and concealment I refolv'd, 

Till time ſhould make my father's fortune mine. 

That very night on which my fon was born, 

My nurſe, the only confident I had, 

Set out with him to reach her ſiſter's houſe: 

But nurſe, nor infant, have I ever ſeen, 

Or heard of, Arn a, fince that fatal hour. 

My murder d child !—had thy fond mother fear'd. 

The lofs of thee, ſhe had loud fame defy'd, | 

Deſpis'd her father's rage, her father's grief, 

And wander'd with thee thro' the ſcorning world. | 
| Anna. Not ſeen, or heard of! then perhaps he lives. 

Lady Ran. No It was dark December: wind and raiv- 

Had beat all night. Acroſs the Carron lay | 

The deſtin d road; and it's ſwelling flood. 

My faithful ſervant periſh'd with my child. 

O hapleſs fon! of a moſt hapleſs fire !— 

But they are both at reſt; and I alone 

Dwell in this worid of woe, condemn'd to walk, # 

Like a guilt troubPd ghoſt, my painful rounds : 

Nor has deſpiteful ſate permited me 

The comfort of a folitary forrow. 

Tho” dead to love, I was compell'd to wed 


—Y 


RanpoLlyn, who ſnatch'd me from a villain's arms; 


And RanDoLyH now poſſeſſes the domains, 

That by Sir MaLcoLm's death on me devoly'd ; 
Domains, that ſhould to DouGLas' fon have giv'n 
A baron's title, and a baron's power. 

Such were my ſoothing thoughts, wi. I bewail'd 
The flaughter'd father of a fon unborn. 
And when that ſon came, like a ray from heav'n, 

W hich ſhines and — ; —_— child ! 

How did thy fond mother graſp the ho 

Of — aq knew not how, reſtor'd.. 

Year after year hath worn her hope away ; 

But left ſtill yadimiailb'd her deſire. Auna. 
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A 

Anna. The hand that ſpins th'uneven honed oflife, 
May ſmooth the length that's yet to come of your 5 

Lady Ran. Not in this world: I have conſider d well 
It's various evils, and on whom they fall. 
Alas ! how oft does goodnefs wound itſelf ? 
And ſweet affeQion prove the ſpring of woe. 
O: had I died when my lov'd huſband fell! 
Had ſome good angel op'd to ine the book 
Of providence, let me read my life, 
My heart had broke, when I beheld the ſum 
Of ills, which one by one I have endur'd. 
Anna. That God, whoſe miniſters good angels are, 
Hath ſhut the book in mercy to manxind. 
But we muſt leave this theme GLEnaLvon comes: 
I faw him bend on you his thoughtful eyes, 
And hitherwards he flowly ſtalks his way. 

Lady Ran. I will avoid him. An ungracious perſon 
Is doubly irkſome in an hour like this. 

Anna. Why ſpeaks my lady thus of Rax poLyn's heir? 
Lady Ran. Becauſe he's uot the heir of RanvoLemn's 
virtues. 

Subtle and ſhrewd, he offers to mankind 
An artificial image of himſelf : 
And he with eaſe can vary to the taſte 
Of different men, it's featues. Self-denied, 
And maſter of his appetites he ſeems: 
But his fierce nature, like a fox chain'd 
Watches to ſeize unſeen the wiſh'd-for 
Never were vice and virtue pois'd ſo ill, 
As in GLEenaLvon's unrelenting mind. 
Yet is he brave and politic in war, 
And ſtands aloit in theſe unruly times. 
Why I deſcribe him thus Fil tell hereafter : 
Stay and detain him till I reach the caſtle. 
[Exit Lady RN Dol. 


Anna. O — * where art thou to be found ? 
I fee thou dwelleſt not with birth and beauty, 


Tho' grac'd with grandeur, and in wealth array'd : 
Nor doſt thou, it would ſeem, with virtue dwell; 
Elie had this gentle lady mifs'd thee not. 
| Enter GLENAaLvon. 
G.en. Whet Gol thou mule cn, mediencing nid? 
2 Like 
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Like ſome entranc'd and vifionary ſeer 
On earth thou ſtand'ſt, thy thought aſcend to heaven. 

Anna. Wou'd that | were, een as thou ſay'd, a ſeer, 
To have my doubts by heav'nly viſion clear'd ! 

Glen. What doſt thou doubt of ? what haſt thou to do 
With fubjeQts intricate? Thy youth, thy teauty, 
Cannot be queſtioned: think of theſe good gifts ; 
And then thy conte inplations will be L 

Anna. Let women view yon monument ot woe, 
Then boaſt of beauty who ſo fair as ſhe ? 

But I muſt follow: us revolving day 
Awakes the memory cf her ancient woes Exit. Anna. 
GLENXALVON ſolus. 

So !—Lady Rax Dol ſhuns me; by and by 
Pil woo her as the lion does bis biides. 

The deed's a doing now, that makes me lord 
Of theſe rich valleys and a chief of power. 
The ſeaſon is moſt apt; my ſounding ſteps 
Will not be heard amidſt the din of ms. 
RaxDoLen has liv'd to long: his better fate 
Had the aſcendant once, and kept me down : 
When I had ſeizd the dame, by chance he came, 
Reſcu'd and had the iady for his labour; 

I '{cap'd unknown: a fiender conſolation! 
Heaven is my witneſs that | do not love 

To fow in peril, and let others reap 

The jocund harveſt. Vet I am not fafe: 

By love, or ſomething like it, ſtung, inflam'd, 
Madly I blabb'd-my paſſion to bis wife, | 
And the has threaten'd to acquaint him of it. 
The way of woman's will J do not know: 

But well I know the baron's wrath is deadly. 

I will not live in fear: the man I dead 

Is as a Dane to me ; ay, and the man 

Who ſtands betwixt me and my chief defire. 
No bar but he; ſhe has no kinſman near; 

No brother in his ſiſter's yore bold ; 

And for the ri cauſe, a ſtranger's cauſe, 
I know no chief that will defy GLrexaLvon. 
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ACT LL SCEN E I. 


A Court, &c. 


Enter ſervants and a ſtranger at one dow, and Lady 
RANDñotru and Anna & another. 
Lady Ran. HAT means thi clamour ? ſtranger, 
{peak ſecure ; 
Haſt thou been wrong' q ? have theſe rude men prefum'd 
To vex the weary traveller on his way ? 
1. Serv. By us no ſtranger ever ſuffer'd wrong: 
This wan with outcry wild has call d vs forth ; 
So fore afraid he cannot ſpeak his fears | 
Enter Lord Ra N DOLTMH and eng man, with their 
ſwords drawn and bleady. 
Lady Ran. Not vain the ſtranget's fears ! how fares 
my lord! 
Lord Ran, That it fares well, thanks to this gallant 
outh, 
Whoſe Valout ſavd me from a wretched death l 
As down the winding dale I walk'd alone, 
At the croſs way four armed men attack d me: 
Rovers, I judge, from the licentious cam 
Who would have quickly laid Lord Rax DOI R low, 
Had not this brave and generous ſtranger come, 
Like my good angel in the hour of fate, 
And, mocking danger, made my foes his own. 
They tura'd upon him; but his active arm 
Struck to the ground, trom whence they roſe no more, 
The fierceſt two; the others fled amin, 
— * On 2 of the bloody 2 
peak, Lady RN DOL TRE; u uty's tongue 
Dwell — pleaſing to the — ors tv 
Speak, noble dame, and thank him for thy lord. 
Lady Ran My lord I cannot ipeak what now | feel, 
My heart o'erflows with gratitude to heav'n, 
And to this noble youth, who all unknowa 
To you and yours, deliberated not, 
Nor paus'd at peril, but humanely brave 
Fought on your ſide againſt ſuch ſearful odds. 


Have 
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Have you yet learn'd of him whom we ſhould thank? 
Whom call the faviour of Lord RanpoLten's life? 
Lord Ran. | aik'd that queſtion, and he anfwer'd not: 
But I muſt know who my deliv'rer is. (to the Stranger. 
Strang. A low born man, of parentage obſcure, 
Who nought can boaſt but his deſire to be 
A ſoldier, and to gain a name in arms. 
Lord Ran. Whoe'er thou art, thy ſpirit is ennobled 
By the great King of Kings' thou art ordain'd 
And ſtampt a hero by the ſovereign hand 
Of nature! bluſh not, flower of mcde 
As well 3 — 5 declaie thy birth. 
Strang. My name is Nova; on the Grampian hills 
My tather feeds his flocks ; a frugal ſwain, 
Whole conſtant cares were to encreaſe his ſtore, 
And keep his only fon, myſelf at home. 
For I had heard of battles, and | loag'd 
To follow to the field fome warlike ford ; 
And heaven ſoon granted what my fire denied. 
This moon which roſe laſt night, round as my ſhicld, 
Had not yet hilV'd her horns, when, by her lig 
A band of tierce baibarians, from the hills, 
Ruſh'd like a torrent down upon the vale, | 
Sweeping our flocks and herds. The ſhepherds fled, _ 
For tafety, and for fuccour. I alone, 
With bended bow, and quiver full of arrows, _. | 
Hover'd about the enemy, and mark'd 
The road he took, then haſted to my friends: | 
Whom, with a 3 fifty choſen men, 
I met advancing. purſuit I led, | 
Till we oe the ſpoil-encumber'd foe. 
We fought and conquer'd. Ere a fword was drawn, 
An arrow from my bow had pierc'd their chief, 
Who wore that day the arms which now I wear. 
Returning home in triumph, I difdain'd 
The ſhepherd's flothful lite; and having heard 
That our good king ha 1 fummon'd bis bold peers 
To leac their warriors to the Carron fide, 
I le ir my father's houſe, and took with me 
A choſen ſervant to conduct my ſteps: | 
Von treiabling coward who forfook his maſter. 


Journeyivg with this intent, I paſt theſe towers, 
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Ard, heaven directed, came this day to do 
The happy deed that gilds my humble name. 


Lord Ran. He is as wiſe as brave. Was ever tale 

With ſuch a gallant 2 

My brave deliverer! thou ſhalt enter now 

A nobler liſt, and in a monarch's fight 

Contend with princes for the prize of fame. 

| will preſent thee to our Scottiſh King, 

Whoſe valiant ſpirit ever valour lov'd, 

Ha! my MaT1iLoa! wherefore ſtarts that tear? 
Lady Ran. I cannot fay : for various affections, 


And ſtrangely mingled in my boſom ſwell; 
Yet each of them may well command a tear. 


joy that thou art ſafe; and admire 

Him and his fortunes who hath wrought thy fafety. 
Obſcure and friendleſs, he the army tought, 

Bent upon peril, in the range of death 

Reſolved to hunt for fame, and with his ſword 
To gain diſtinQtion which his birth denied. 

In this attempt unknown he might have periſh'd, 
And gain'd with all his 2— Oblivion. 
Now grac'd by thee, his virtue ſerves no more 
Beneath deſpair. The ſoldier now of bope 

He ſtands conſpicuous ; fame and great renown 
Are brought within the compals of his ſword. 
On this my mind reflected, whilft you ſpoke, 
And bleſs'd the wonder-working Lord of heaven. 

Lord Ran. Pious and grateful ever are thy thoughts. 
My deeds ſhall follow where thou point'ſt the way! 
Next to myſelf, and equal to GLenaLvon, 

In honour and command thall Noxvar be. ; 

Nerv. | know not how to thank you. Rude I am, 
Ia ſpeech and manners: never till this hour 
Stood I in ſuch a preſence: yet, my lord, 

There's ſomething in my breaſt which makes me bold 

To fay, that NoxvaL ne'er will ſhame thy favour. 
Lady Ran. Lwill be ſworn thou wilt not. Thou ſhalt be 

My knight; and ever, as thou didſt to day, 

With happy 4 the lite of Rau Dñvolr rn. 
Lord Ran. Well haſt thou ſpoke. Let me forbid reply. 


[To Noa va. 
We are thy debtors ſtill; thy high deſert 


O'ertops 
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O'ertops our gratitude. I muſt proceed, 

As was at firſt intended, to the cam 

Some of my traia I fee are ſpeeding Buer, 
Impatient, doubtleſs, of thei: lord's delay. 

Go with me, NoxvaL, and thiae eyes ſhall ſee 
The choſen warriors of thy native land, 

Who languiſh for the fight, and beat the air 
With brandifh'd ſwords. 

Nerv. Let us begone, my lord. 
Lord Ran. [To Laly RanvoLen.] About the time 
that the Geclining fun 

Shall his broad otbiro'er yon hills ſuſpend, 
Expect us to return. This night once more 
Within theſe walls I reſt; my tent I pitch 
To-morrow in the field. Prepare the feaſt * 
Free is his heart who for his country fights: 

He in the eve of battle may refign 

Himicii to focial pleaſure ; ſweeteſt then, 

When Anger to a ſoldier's toul endears 

Ihe human joy that never may return 
; [Exeunt Rax DON and NO vAL ] 


SCENE I. 


Lady Rax Dotrn and Ax vA. 

Lady Ran. His parting words have ſtruck a fatal truth. 
O NoveLas! DovGLas! tender was the time 
When we two parted, ne'er to meet again 
How many yeais of anguiſh and deſpair 
Has heav'n annex'd to thoſe ſwiſt hours 
Of love and tondneſs! Then my boſom's flame 
Oft, as blown back by the rude breath of fear, 
Return'd, and witu redoubled ardour blaz'd. 

Anna. May gracious heav'n pour the ſweet balm of 


Into the wounds that feſter in your breaſt | 
For earthly conſolation cannot cure them. 

Lady Ran. One only cure can heav'n itſelf beſtow;-- 
A grave—that bed in wuich the weary reſt, 
Wretch that | aw! mm why am I fo? 
At every happy parent I repine! 
How died the mother of yon gallant Nozvar ! * 
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She for a living huſband bore her pains, 
And heard him blefs her when a man was born: 

She nurs'd her imi'ing infant on her breaſt ; 

ended the child. and rear'd the pleaſing boy: 

She, with affection's triumph, faw the youth 

In grace and comelineſs furpaſs his peers : 

Whilſt Ito a dead Huſband bore a fon, 

And to the roaring waters gave my child. 

Anna. Alas! alas! why will you thus retume 
Your grief atreſh? I thought that gallant youth 
Would for a while have won you from your woe. 
On him intent you gazed, with a look 
Much more delighted, than your penſive eye 
Has de ĩgn'd on other objects to beſtow. 

Lady Ran. Delighted ſay'ſt thou? Oh! even there 

mine eye 
Found fuel for my life - conſuming ſorrow. 
I thought, that had the fon of Dou Ls liv'd, 
He might have been like this young gallant ſtranger, 
And pair'd with him in features and 1a ſhape : 
In all endowments, as in years, I deem, 
My boy with blooming Norv aL might havenumber'd. 
hilft thus I mus d, a ſpark from fancy fell 
On my fad heart, and kindled up a fondneſs 
For this young ftranger, wand'ring from his home, 
And like an orphan caſt upon my care. 
I will protect thee, (faid I to myielf) 
With all my power, and grace with all my favour. 

Anna. Sure heav'n will bleſs ſo gen'rous a reſolve. 
You muſt, my noble dame, exert your power: 

You muſt awake: devices will be fram'd, 
And arrows pointed at tile breaſt of Norvar. 

Lady Ran. GrexaLvon's falſe and crafty head 

will work 
Againſt a rival in his kinſman's love, 

If | deter him not: I only can. 

Bold as he is, Glu xALvon will beware 
How he pulls dowa the fabric that I raiſe. 
Pll be the artiſt of young No vs fortune. 
"T is pleaſing to admire : moſt apt was! 

To this affection in my better days; 
Though now I ſeem to 52 retit d 


23 


Within 
7 


26  & 3 EZ Þ WW ws + 


Within the narrow compoſs of my woe. 
Have you not ſometimes ſeen an early flower 
Open it's bud, and ſpread it's ſi ken leaves, 
To catch ſweet airs, and odours to beſto *; 
Then, by the keen blaſt nipt, pull iu it's leaves, 
And, tho till living, die to ſcent and beauty? 
Emblem of me! affliction, like a ſtorm, 
Hath kill'd the forward bloſſom of my heart. 
Inter GLENnaLvos. 
Clin Where is my deareſt kin'man, nobleR: xDoLyHn? 
Lady Ran. Have you not heard, GLexar.vox, of 
the baſe 
Glen. I have: and that the vi}lains may not ſcape, 
With a ſtrong band I have begitt the wood; 
If they lurk there, alive they ſhal be taken, 
And torture force from them th' important ſecret. 


Whether fome ſoe of Rax DOT n hir'd their words, 


Or if 
Lady Ran. That care becomes a Kinſman's love. 

I have a counſel for GLt xar.von'sear. (Exit Ax x4) 
Glen. To him your countels always are commands. 
Lacy Ran. I have not tuuad fo: thou art known to 

me. 
Gl:n Known! | 
Lady Fan. Ard moſt certain is my cauſe of know- 
ledge. 1 
Gl-n. What do you know ? By the moſt bleiTed croſs, 
You much amaze me. No created thing, 
Yourſelf except, durſt thus accoſt GLenaLvow. 


Lady Ran. Is guilt ſo bold? and &cft thau make a merit | 


Of thy pretended meekneſs? This ro me, 
Who, with a gentleneſs which duty blames, 
Have h'therto conceal'd what, if divulg'd, 
Would make thee nothing ; or, what's worſe than that, 
An outcaſt begzar, aud unpitied too; 
For mortals ſhudder at a crime like th ne. 

Glen. Thy viitue awes me. Firitof womankind | 
Permit me yet to lay, that the ford man 
\Whom love tran{ports beyond fl. ic vitue's bounds, 
If he is brought by love to milery, a | 
In fortune ruta'd, as in mind forlora, 
Unpitied cannot be. Pity's the al us 


Which 
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And worſt of all, a rival. 
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Which on ſuch beggars freely i= beftow'd ; 
For mo tals know tt love is ſcill their lord, 
And o'er theit vain refolves advances ſtill; 
As fire, when kiailed by our ſhepherds, moves 
Thro' the dry heath before the fanning wind. 
Lady Ran. Reſerve theſe accents for ſome other ear, 

To love's apology | liſten not 
Mark thou my words ; for it is meet thou ſnould'ſt. 
His brave delivetet RaxpoLem here retatas. 
Perhaps his preſence may not pleaſe thee well: 
But, at thy peril, practice aught againſt him: 
Let not thy jealouſy gears to ſhake 
And looſen the good root he has in RaxpoLen; 
Whoſe favourites I know thou haſt ſupplanted. 
Thou look'ſt at me, as if thou fain would'it pry 
Into my heart. "Tis open as my ſpeech. 
I zive this early cau'ton, and put oa 

e curb, before my temper breaks away. 
The friendleſs ſtranger my protection claims: 
His friend I am, and be not thou his foe. [Exit, 


SCENE III. 


Manet GlEralvox. 


Child that I was, to ſtart at my own ſhadow, 
And be the ſhallow fool of coward conſcience ! 


] am not what have been; what I ſhould be. 
The darts of deſtiny have almoit pierc'd 


My marble heart. Had I one grain of faith 
In holy legends, and religious tales, 

TOS ends there was an arm above 
That fought againſt me, and malignant turn'd 
To catch myſelf, the ſubtle ſnare I ſet. f 
Why, rape and murder are not ſimple means 


Th' imperfect rape of Ra DOL TR gave a ſpouſe 
And the intended murder — a 


A favourite to hide the ſun from me; 

5 Burning hell: 
This were thy center, if I thought ſhe lov'd him! 
Tis certain ſhe contemns ine; nay commands me, 
And waves the flag ot her diſpleaſure o'er me, 


In his behalf. And ſhall I thus be brav'd ? 
C 2 Curb d, 
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Curb'd, as ſhe calls it, by dame chaſtity ? 
Infernal ſiet da, if any fiends there are 
More fierce than love, ambition, and revenge, 
Riſe up and fill my boſom with your fires 
And policy remor ſeſeſs? Chance may ſpoil 
A fingle aun ; but perſeverance — 
Proſper at laſt. For chance and fate are words : 
—— 2 is the fate of man. 
rkly a project peers upon my mind, 
Like the 4 — . ves hes in the eaſt, 
Crots'd and divided by ftrange colour'd clouds. 
Fl ſeek the flave who came with Noxvar, hither, 
And for his cowardice was ed from him. 
Tve known a follower's rankled boſom breed 
Venom moſt fatal to his heedlefs lord. [Exit 
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ACT SCANS 1 
A Court, &c. as before. 


Enter Aux A. 


Anna. TN vaſſals, G:ief! great nature's ordert 
break, 
And change the noon-tide to the midnight hour. 
Whilſt Lady Rau Dotru fleeps I will walk forth; 
And taſte the air that breathes on yonder bank. 
Sweet may ber flumbers be! Ye miniſters 
Of gracious heaven who love the human race, 
Angels and feraphs who delight in neſs ! 
Forfake your ſkies, and to her couch deſcend ! 
There from her fancy chaſe thoſe difmal forms 
That haunt her waking ; her fad ſpirit charm 
With images celeſtial, fuch as pleaſe 
The bleſt above upon their golden beds. 
Enter SexvVanT. 

Serv. One of the vile aſſaſſins is ſecured. 
We tound the villain lurking in the wood: 
V ith dreadtul imprecations he denies _ 
All knowledge of the crime. But this 1s not 
His ni eſſay : theſe jewels were conceaPFd 
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When view'd and call'd upon, amaz'd, he fled. 
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In the moſt ſecret places of his ; 
Belike the ſpoils of ſome that he has murder d. 
Anna. Let me look on them. Ha ! here is a heart, 
The choſen creſt of DouGLas' valiant name! 
Theſe are no vulgar jewels. Guard the wretch. 
[Exit Ax nA. 
Enter ſervants with a priſoner. 
Priſ. I know no more than does the child unborn 
Of what you charge me with. 
1/f Serv. You lay fo, Sir! 
But torture ſoon ſhall make you ſpeak the truth. 
Behold the Lady of Lord RanpoLrya comes: 


Prepare to meet her juſt revenge. 
UB B © We © 


Enter Lady RAM DOoLTR and Anna. 
Anna. Summon your utmoſt fortitude, before 


You ſpeak with him. Your dignity, fame, 
Are now at ſtake. Think of the fatal ſecret, 
which in a moment from your lips may fly. 

Lady Ran. Thou ſhalt behold me, with a deſperate 


Hear how my infant periſh'd. See he kneels. 
[The priſencr kneels.} 


* **. ſweet and 
mt 
A judge like thee makes innocence more bold. 


O fave me, lady! from theſe cruel men, 
Who have attack d and ſeia d me ; who accuſe 
Me of intended murder. As I 


For mercy at the judgment ſeat of God, 


The tender lamb, that never nipt the graſs, 
Is not more innocent than I of murder. 
Lady Ran. Of this man's guilt what proof can ye 
produce? 
Serv. We found him lurking in the hollowGlyns, 


We overtook him, an] enquir'd from whence 

And what he was: he ſaid he came — far, 

And was upon his journey to the camp. 

Not ſatisfied with this, we ſearch'd his cloaths, 
C 3 And 
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And found theſe jewels ; whole rich value plead 
Moſt powerfully againſt him. Hard he ſeems 
And old in villainy. Permit us ti y 

His ſtubbornt eſs again!t the torture's force. 

Prij. O gentle lady! by your lotd's dear life! 
Which thele weak hands, I ſwear, did ne'er atſail ; 
And by your ch ldren's welfare, fpare my age! 

Let not the iron tear my ancient joints, 
And my gicy haits bring to the grave with pain. 
y han. Account for theſe: thine own thy can- 
not be; 
For thele, | ſay: be ſtedfaſt to the truth; 
Detected falehood is moſt certain death. 
[Axxx renves the ſervants and returns ] 
Prif Nlas! Fm fore befet; let never man, 
For fake of lucre, fin againſt his ſoul ! 
Eternal juſtice is in this moſt juſt ! 
I, guiltleſs now, muſt former guilt reveal. 
y Ran. O! Axxa hear !—once more I charge 
thee ſpeak : | 
The truth dh edt; for thefe to me foretell 
And certify a part of thy narration ; 
With which if the remainder tallies not, 
An inſtant and a dreadful death abides thee. 

Pri/. Then, thus ad'ur'd, I'll ſpeak to you as juſt 
As if you were the minitter of heaven, 

Sent down to ſearch the ſecret ſins of men. 

Some eighteen years ago, I rented land 
Of brave dir Matcotu, tken Batarmo's lord ; 
But failing to decay, his ſervants ſe'z'd 
All that I had, and then turn'd me and mine, 

(Four helpleſs infants and their weeping mother) 
Out to the mercy ot the winter winds, 

A little hovel by the river's ſule 

Receiv'd us: there hard labour, and the Kill 
In fiſhing, which was forme, ly my ſport, 
ſupported life. VV hiltt thus we poorly liv'd, 
One it my night. as I reme:nber well, 

The wind and rain beat hard upon our root: 
Red came the river down, and lou and oft 
The angry ſpirit of the water thitek'd. 

At the dead hour of night was head the cry 
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Of one in jeopardy. I roſe, and ran 
To where the circling eddy of a pool 
Beneath the ford, us'd oft to bring within 
My reach whatever floating thing the ftream 
Had caught. The voice was ce2s'd ; the perſon loft : 
But looking ſad and earneſt on the waters, 
By the moon's light I ſaw ; whirl'd round and round, 
A baſket: ſoon | drew it to the bank, 
And neſtled curious there an infant lay, 
Lady Ran. Was he ative ? 
Pri He was. 
Lady Ran. Inhuman that thou art ! 
How couldſt thou kill what waves and tempeſts ſpar'd ? 
Priſ. I am not fo inhuman. 
Lady Ran. Didſt thou not? 
Anna. My noble miſtreſs, you are mov'd too much: 
This man has not the aſpect ot ſtern murder : 
Let him go on, and you, I hope will hear 
Good tidings of your kinfman's long loſt child. 
Priſ. The needy man, who has known better days, 
One whom diftrets has ſpited at the world, 
Is he whom tempting fiends would pitch upon 
To do fuch deeds, as make the proſperous men 
Lift up their hands and wonder who could do them. 
And ſuch a man was I; a man declin'd, 
Who faw no end of black adverſity : 
Yer, for the wealth of kingdoms, I would not 
Hire touch'd that infant, with a hand of harm. 
Lady Ran. Ha! doſt thou ſay fo? Then perhaps 
he lives! 
Priſ. Not many days ago he was alive. 
Lady Ran. O! God of heav'n! Did he then die 
lo lately ? 
Priſ. I did not fay he died; I hope he lives: 
Not many days ago theſe eyes beheld 
Him, flouriſhing in youth, and health, and beauty. 
Lady Ran. Where is he now ? h 
Prij. Alas! I know not where. 
Lady Ran. Oh fate ! I fear thee till. Thou rid- 
ler, tpeak 
Direct and clear; elſe I will ſearch thy foul. 
Anna, Permit me, ever honour'd ! Keen impati 
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Tho' hard to be reftrain'd, defeats itſelf. — 

Purſue thy ſtory with a faithful tongue, 

To the laft hour that thou didſt keep the child. 
Pri/. Fear not my faith, tho' I muſt ſpeak my ſhame. 

Within the cradle, where the infant lay, 

Was ſtow'd a mighty ſtore of gold and jewels ; 

Tempted by which we did reſolve to hide, 

From all the world, this wonderful event, 

And like a peaſant breed the noble child. 

That none might mark the change of our eſtate, 

We left the country, travell'd to the north, 

Bought flocks and herds, and gradually brought forth 

Our fecret wealth. But God's all-ſeeing eye 

Beheld our avarice, and ſmote us fore. 

Tor one by one all our own children died, 

And he, the , fole remain'd the heir 

Of what indeed was his. Fain then would I, 

Who with a father's fondneſs lov'd the boy, 

Have truſted him, now in the dawn of youth, 

With his own ſecret : but my anxious wife, 

Mena wits the frying ew fs years and beauty 

while the ſtripling grew in years 5 

And, as we oft oblerv's. he bore himſelf, 

Not as the offspring of our cottage blood; 

For nature will break out: mild with the mild, 

But with the froward he was fierce as fre, 

And night and day he talk'd of war and arms. 

I ſet myſelf againſt his warlike bent; 

But all in vain : for when a deſperate band 

Of robbers from the ſavage mountains came —— 
Lady Ran. Eternal providence ! What is thy name? 
Priſ. My n m. is NoavaL ; and my name he bears. 
Lady Ran. Tis he; tis he himſelf ! It is my fon! 

O ſovereign mercy! "I'was my child I faw ! 

No wonder, Ax nA, that my boſom burn'd. 
Anna. Juſt are your tranſports : ne et was woman 

heat | 

Prav'd with ſuch fierce extremes. High fated dame! 

But yet remember that you are beheld 

By ſervile eyes; your geſtures may be ſeen 

Iuipaſſion'd, ſtrange; perhaps your words o'er heard. 

y Ran. Well datt thou counſel, Ax x: —_ 


beſtow 
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On me that wiſdom which my ſtate requires ! 

Anna. Ihe moments of deliberation paſs, 
And foon you mult reſolve. This uſeful man 
Muſt be diimiſe'd in fafety, ere my lord 
Shall with his brave deliverer return. : 

Pri. If I, amidſt aſtoniſhment and fear, 
' Have of your words and geſture rightly judg'd, 
Thou art the daughter of my ancient maſter ; 
The child I reſcu'd from the flood is thine. 
Ran. With thee diſſimulation now were vain. 
] am indeed the daughter of Sir MatcoLw ; 
The child thou refſcu'dſt from the flood is mine. 

Pri. Bleſt be the hour that made me a poor man! 
My poverty hath fav'd my maſter's houſe ! 

Lady Ran. Thy words foprize me : ſure thou doſt 
not : 
The tear A, in thine eye : fuch love from thee 
Sir MaLcoLn's hquſe d not; if aright 
Thou toldſt the ſtory of thy own diſtreſs. 
Pri. Sir Marco of our barons was the flower 


The faſteſt friend, the beſt and kindeſt maſter. 


B a wet w__ ook, no : 5 
y heaven fo judge me as I judg d my er! 
And God Cas at love bi race! 
ma.” His ſhall yet reward thee. On thy 


Depends the fate of thy lov'd maſter's houſe. 
8 11 a little lonely hut, 
at like a ermitage appears 
Amoag the clifts of — I 
Pri. | remember 
The cottage of the clifts. 
Lady Ran. Tis that I mean: 
There dwells a man of venerable age, 
Who in my father's ſervice ſpent his youth: 
Tell him 1 feat thee, and with him remaia, 


Till 
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"Till | ſhall cali upon thee to declare, 
Retore the king and nobles what thou now 
"> me haſt to d. No more but this, and thou 
Salt live in honour all thy future days; 
Tay fn f-» long ſhall call thee father ſtill. 
And all the land ſhall bleſs the man, who av'd 
Tae ga of Dous As, and Sir Matcoiw's heir. 
Reme:uber well my words: if thou ſhouldſt meet 
Hin whom thou cal” thy fon, (till call him fo, 
And mention nothing of his nobler father. 
Pri. Fear not that I ſhall mar fo fair an harveſt, 
By put: ing in my fickle ere tis 1ipe. 
Why did | leave my home and ancient dame? 
i © find the youth, to tell him all I knew, 
And make him wear theſe jewels in his arms ; 
Which might, I thought, be challeng'd, and ſo bring 
To light the ſecret of his noble birth 
+ [Lacy RanpoLen goes tow rat the Servant. 
Lady Ran. This man is not the aſſaſſin you ſuf 
Tho” chance combin'd fome likelihoods againſt him. 
He is the faithſul bearer of the jewels 
To their right owner, whom in haſte he ſeeks. 
Tis meet that you ſhould put him on his way, | 
Since your miſtaken zeal hath dragg'd him thither. | 
{Exeunt Stranger and Servants. 


SCENE III. | 


Lady RinodoLen and Ann. 


Lady Ran. My taithſul An nA]! doſt thou ſhare my joy? 
I know thou doſt. UnparalleF'd event: 
Reaching fiom heaven to earth, Jehovah's arm 
Sautch'd trom the waves, and brings to me my fon! 
Judge of the widow; and the orphan's father! 
Accept a widow's and a mother's thanks 
For tuch 2 gitt! What does my Ax x think 
Or rae young eaglet of a valiant neit ? 
Flow ſoon he gaz d on bright and burning arms, 
Spurn'd the low dunzhiil where his fate had thrawn 
him, 

And tower'd up to the region of his fire. 

Annu. I io tordly did your eyes devour the boy! 
Miſterious nature, with the unſeen cord 
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Of powerful inſtinct. drew you to your own. _ 

Lady Ran. The ready ſtory of his birth believ'd 
uppreſt wy fancy quite; nor did he owe 
To any likeneſs my fo ſudden favour: 
But now [| long to fee his face again, 
Examine every feature, and find out 
The lineaments of DouGLas, or my own. 
But moſt of all, I long to let him know 
Who his true parents are, to claſp his neck, 
And tell him all the ftory of his father. 

Anna. With wary caution you muſt bear yourſelf 
In public, leſt your tenderneſs b eak forth, 
And in obtetveis tir conjectutes ſtrange. 
For, if « cherub in the ſhape of woman 
Should walk this world, yet defamation would, 
Like a vile cur, bark at the angel's train 
To- day the baron ſtarted at your tears. 

Lady Ran. He did fo, Ann a ! well thy miftreſs knows, 
It the leaſt circumſtance, mote of offence, 


Should touch the baron's eye, his fight would be 


With jealouſy diforder'd. But the more 
It does behove me inſtant to declare 
The birth of Dou Las, and aſſert his right. 
This night F purpoſe with my fon to meet, 
Reveal the ſecret and conſult with him: 
For wiſe he is, or iny fond judgment errs. 
As he does now, fo look'd his noble father, 
Array'd in nature's eaſe: his miea, his ſpeech, 
Were ſweetly fiuple, and fuil oft deceiv'd 
Thoſe trivial mortals who ſeem always wiſe. 
But, when the matter match'd his mighty rind, 
Uproſe the hero: on his piercing eye 
Sat Obſervation ; on each glance ct thought 
Deciſion foilow'd, as the thunder-buir 
Purſues the flath. 

Anna. H hat demon haunts you ſtill: 
Behold GLeExAaLvov. 

Lady Ran. Now | thun him nor. 
This day I brav'd him in behalf of Nozvart; 
Perhaps too far: at leaſt my niceſt fear; 
For DouvGL as! thus interpret. 


Faber 
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Enter GIINAIKvOox. 

Glen. Noble dame! 
The hov'ring Dane at laſt his men hath landed: 
No band of Pirates; but amighty hoſt, 
That come to ſettle where their valour conquers ; 
To win a country, or to loſe themſelves. 

Lady Ran. But whence comes this intelligence, 

GLEenaALvon ? 

Glen. A nimble courier ſent from yonder camp, 
To haſten up the chiefrains of the north, 
Inform'd me, as he paſt, that the fierce Dane 
Had on the eaſtern coaſt of Lothian landed, 
Near to that place where the ſea-rock immenſe, 
Amazing Baſs, looks o'er a tertile land. 

Lady Ran. Then muſt this weſtern army march to 


join: 
The warlike troops that Edena's tow'rs. 
Glen. Beyond all queſtion. If impairiag time 
Has not effac'd the image of a place, 
Once perſect in my breaft, there is a wild 
Which lyes to the weſtward of that mighty rock, 
And ſeems by nature formed for the camp : 
Of water wafted armies, whoſe chief ſtrength 
Lies in firm foot, unflank'd with warlike horſe : 
If martial fkill directs the daniſh lords, 
There inacceſſible their army lies 
To our fwift 'cow'ring horſe, the field 
Muſt man to man, and fot to foot, be he. 
Lady Ran. How many mothers ſhall bewail their ſons! 
How many widows weep their huſbands flain ! 
Ye dames of Denmark ! ev'n for you I feel, 
Who, fadly fitting on the ſea-beat ſhore, 
Long look for lords that never ſhall return. 
Gn. Oſt has tu' unconquer'd Caledonian ſword 
Widow'd the north. The children of the ſlain 
Come as J hope, to meet their father's fate. 
The monſter war, with her infernal brood, 
Loud yelling fury, and life-ending pain, 
Are objects iuited to GLExaLyon's foul. 
Scorn is more grievous than the pains of death; 
Reproach, more pieicing than the poiated ſword. 
Lady Ran. I ſcorn thee not, but whea I ought to 
corn; Nor 
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Nor e et reproaci;, but when infulted victue - 

Againſt audacious vice afferts herſelf. 

I own thy worth, GrezaLvon ; none more apt 

Than I to praiſe thire eminence in arms, 

And be the echo of thy martial fame. 

No longer vainly feed a guilty paſſion : 

Go and purſue a lawful miſtreſs, glot v. 

Upon the Daniſh creſts rececm thy fault, 

And let thy valour be the ſhield of Ranvooryn. 
Glen. One inftant ſtay, and hear an alte'd man. 

When beauty pleads for virtue, vice abaſh'd 

Flies it's own colours, and goes o'er to virtue. 

I am your convert; time will ſhew how truly : 


Vet one immediate proof I mean to give. 


That youth for whom your ardent zeal to-day, 
Somewhat too haughtily, defy'd your flave, 
Amidft the ſhock ot armies I'll defend, 

And turn death from him, with a guardian arm. 
Sedate by uſe, my boſom maddens not 

At the tumultuous uproar of the field, 


Lady Ran. Act thus, GrenaLvon, and I am thy 
friend : - | 


| But that's thy leaſt reward. Believe me, fir, 


The truely generous is the truely wiſe ; 
And he who loves not others, lives unbleſt. 
(Exit Lady Ranvoten. 
Glen. [/olus JAmen! and virtue is its own reward! 
I think that I have hit the very tone 
In which the loves to ipeak. Honey'd aſſent, 
How pleaſing art thou to the taſte of man, 
And woman alſo ! flattery. direct 
Rarely diſguſts. They httle know mankind 
Who doubt it's operation tis my key, 
And opes the wieket of the human heart. 
How far I have ſucceeded now | know not. 
Vet incline to think her ſtormy virtue 
Is lull'd awhile : tis her alone I fear: 
Whilſt the and RanooLyn live, and live in faith 
And amity, uncertain is my tenure. 
Fate o'er my head ſuſpends diigace and death, 
By that weak hair, a pceviſh female's will. 
I am not idle; but the ebbs aud flows 
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O for runes ride cannot be ca v! ed. 

"i Mir tive of Nony AL'S ] nuve t,und moſt apt: 
I few d him g ld, and he has hend his foal 
"to lay ant fwiar whatever | ſuggeſt. 
Noynvat, Fn told, has that al.uring look, 

' { vixt min and wowan, Which I have obfſerv'd 
jo charm the nicer and fantaſtick dames, 

Vho ste, like lady Rax Dorn, full of virtue. 
Is rating RaxpoLrn's jealouſy, I may 

Pu poier him to the truth. He felCom errs 
Wo thinks the worſt he can of womankintl. 
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ACT N. SCENE LIL 


Flauriſh of Trumpets. 
Fater Lord RN DOT YH attended. 


Lord Ran. 8 an hundred horſe, by break of 
dav, 
To wait our pleaſure at the caſtle gate. 
Enter Lady Ra N Dol. 
Lady Z Alas ! may lord! Tre heard unwelcome 
ews; 

The Danes ate landed. 

Lord Ran. Ay, no inroad this 
Of the Northumbrian bent to take a ſpoil : 
No iportive war, no tournament effay, 
Of ſome young knight reſoly'd to break a ſpear, 
And ſlain with hoftile blood his maiden arms. 
The Dancs are landed: we mutt beat them back, 
Or live the ſlaves of Denmark. 

Lady Ran Dreadful times! 

Lord Ran. The fenceleſs villages are all forſaken ; 
The trembling mothers, and their children lodg'd 
In well-girt towers and caſtles; whilft the men 
Retire indignant. Yet, like broken waves, 
They but retire more awful to re urn. : 

Lady Ran. Immenſe, as fame reports, the Daniſh hoſt ! 


Lore Ran. Were it as num rous as loud fame report, 
An 
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An army knit like outs won'd pierce it he, 
Brothers, that ſhi ink not tom each otaet fle, 
And fond companions, fill our warlike ft es 
For his dear off:pring, and the wife ke loves, 
The huſband the fearleſs tather arm. 
In vulgar breaſts heroic ardar burns, 
Azd the poor peaſant mates his da ing bud. 
Lady Ran. Men's minds are tempete, ike their 
ſwords tor war : 
Lovers of danger, on deftuftion's brink 
They joy o rear erect thei irg forms. 
Hence, early graves ; herce the lone v.ivow's lie; 
And the fad motie.'s grie!-einbitte:'d age 
Where is our gallant gueſt * 
Lord. Ran. Down in the vale 
I left him, managing a hery ſtecd. 
Whoſe ſtubbotnreſs had foi''d the Frengit and fl] 
Of every rider. But behold he comes, 
In earneſt converſation with GIFNALVvOV. 
Enter Nova and GLExNALvYON. 
GLExarvon! with the latk rie; go forth, 
And lead my troops that lye in yorder vale: 
Private I travel to the royal camp: 
NorvaL, thou goeſt with me. But foy, young man, 
W here Cidſt thou learn to to difcow fe of war, 
And in ſuch terms, as I v'erhcacd to dy: 
War is no village ſcience, nor it's phraſe 
A language thaught among the fhcpherd ſwaine. 
Narw Sina is the ſkill my lord delight» to praiſe 
In him he tavours. — Hear tiom whence it came. 
Peneath a mountain's brow, the moſt icmote 
And inacceffible by ſhepherds trod, 
In a deep cave, dug by no mortal hand, 
A her. nit liv'd ; a melancholy man. 
Who was the wonder of our van iing ſwains. 
Auſtere and lonely, cruel to himteil, 
Did they report him; the cold earth his bed, 
Water his drink, h's food the ſhepherds alms. 
I went to fee him, and my heurt was tovch'd 
With revereice and p.tv. Mild he ſpube, 
And, entring on difcon: te, fuch ſtories to: 4 
As made me oft reviii his fad cell, 


For 
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For he had been a foldier in his youth ; 
And fought in famous barries, when the peers 
Of Europe, by the bold Gonzo led, 
Againſt th' uſurping Infidel diſplay'd 
The croſs of Chriſt, and won the Holy land. 
Pleas'd with my admiration, and the fire 
His ſpeech ſtruck from me, the old man wou'd ſhake 
His years away, and act his young encounters: 
Then, baving ſhew'd his wounds, he'd fit him down, 
And all the live-long day diſcourſe of war. 
To help my fancy, in the ſinooth green turf 
He cut the figures of the matſhall'd hoſts ; 
Deſcrib'd the motions, and explain'd the uſe 
Of the deep column, and the lengthen'd line, 
The fquare, the creſcent, and the phalanx firm. 
For all that Saracen, or Chriftian knew 
Of war's vaſt art, was to this hermit known. 
Lord Ran Why did this ſoldiet in a defart hide 
Thoſe qualities, that ſhou'd have grac'd a camp? 
Nory. That too at laſt | learn'd. Unhappy man | 
Returning hom< wards by Mefſina's port, 
Loaded with wealth and honours bravely won, 
A rude and boiſt'rous captain of the fea 
Faſten'd a quarrel on him. Fierce they : 
The itranger fell, and with bis dying breath 
Declar'd his name and lineage. Mi God! 
The foldier cried, my brother! Oh ! my brother! 
Lady Ran. His brother ! 
Fis only bsc. They exthang forgiveneſs 
is only er. ey d i : 
And happy, in my mind, was he that died: 
For many deaths has the ſurvivor ſuffer'd. 
In the wild defart on a rock he fits, 
Or on ſome nameleſs ftream's untrodden banks, 
And ruminates all day his dreadful fate. 
At times, alas ! not in his perfect mind! 
Holds dialogues with his lov'd brother's ghoſt; 
And of each night forfakes his fullen couch, 
To make fad orifons for him he flew. 
Lady. Ran. To what erious woes are mortals 
In this dire tragedy were no wore [born ! 
Unhappy perſons? did the parents live? 


Nerv. 


( 
J 


te 


3 
Before their ſon had ſhed his brother's blood. 
Lord Ran. Hard is his fate ; for he was not to blame ! 
There is a deſtiny in this ſtrange world, 
Which oft decrees an undeſerved doom! | 
Let ſchoolmen tell us why.--From whence theſeſounds? 


[Trumpets at a diflance.] 
Enter an Orriczx. 
Officer. MyLord, the of the troopsof Lorn : 
Their valiant leader hails the noble RanpoLres.. 
Lat os Mine ancient gueft ! does he the waritors 
ead? 
Has Denmark rous d the brave old knight to arms? 
Officer. No; worn with warfare, he re the ſword. 
His eldeſt hope, the valiant John of Lon, 
Now leads his kmdred bands. 9 
Lord Ran. GLzenaLvon, go, 


With hoſpitality's moſt ſtrong = 
7; 


Entreat the chief. GLenaLlvon.] 

Officer. My lord, requeſts are vain. 

He urges on, impatient of 2 
Stung with the tidings of the foe's approach. 

Lord Ran. May victory fit on the warrior's plume ! 
Braveſt of men! his flocks and herd: ate fafe ; 
Remote from war's alarms his paſtures lye, 

A mountains inacceſſable ſecur'd: 

et foremoſt he into the plain deſcends, 
Eager to bleed in battles not his own. 
Such were the heroes of the ancient world: 
Contemnets they of indolence and gain; 
But { Il for love of glory, and of arms, 
Prone to encounter peril, aud to lift 
A each ſtrong aatagoni:t the ſpear. 
Fil go and preſs the hero to wy breaſt. 

[Exit RaxDoten.] 
Manent Lady Raxpoitryay and Nova. 

LadyRan. The ſoldier's loftinefs, the pride and pomp 
Iaveſting awful war, Noavar, I ſee, 

Tranſport thy youthful mind. 
Nerv. Ah! ſhould they not? 
Leſt be the hour I left my father's houſe ! 


" 


I miyhc 
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I mig't have beea a ſhepherd all my days, L 
And ſtole obſcurely to a peafant's grave. 
Now, if 1 live, with mighty chiefs I tand; W. 


And, it I fall, with noble duſt I !ye. | 
Lady Ran. There is a gen'icus ſpirit in thy breaſt, Ot 


That could have well ſuſtain'd 2 proudet fortune. Be 
This way with me; under yon ſpreading beech, Ur 
Unſeen, unheatd, by human eye or ear, O 
I will amaze thee with a wond'rous tale. O1 

Norv. Let there be danger, lady, with the ſecret, Be 
That I may hug it to my grateful heart, A 


And prove my faith, Coma and my ſword, my lite : H 
Theſe are the fole poſſeſſions of poor Noxy ar. * Y 
Lady Raz. Know'ſt thou thete gems ? O 
Verd. Durſt I believe mine eve; V 
Id fav bac them, and they were my ſathel's. 
Lady Ran. Thy tather's fay'tt thou! an! they were 
the fache! 1 
Norc. | faw them once, and curtruſly enquit'd 
Ot both niy parents wher.ce tuck tplendor came? 


But I was check' d. and moe could never learn. * 
Lady Ren "When learn of nic thou at not Norv at's 
ton. 


Nerv. Not Norv al's fon! 
Lady Ran. Nor of a ſhepherd ip: ung. 
Norv. Ladv, who amt mea r 
Lady Ran. Noble thou att; 
For noble was th fire! 
Verw. | will believe 
O! teli me tarther | Say, who was my tather? 
Lady Ran. NouGLas! 
Nery. Lord Pouct as, whom to day | aw? 
Lady Ran. His younger b:other. 
Nord. And in yonder cam; ? 
Lady Ran. Alas! 
Nery. You make me trembic—Sighs and tears! 
Lives my brave farther ? 
Lady Ran. Ah! too brave indeed! 
He telt in battle ere thyſeif was born. 
Nerv. Ah me unhappy! ere l faw the light? 
But does my mother live? I may conclude, 
From my own tate, het portion has been forrow. 


Lady 


8 — 4 


e 


A TRAGEDY. 49 
Lady Ran. She lives ; but waſtes her life in conſtane 


woe, 
Weeping her huſband lain, her infant loſt. | 
Nerv. You that are f&11'd fo well in the fad ſtory 
Ot my unha parents, and with tears 
Bewail their Pak, now have compaſſion 
Upon the offspring of the friends you lov'd. 
Ot tell me who, and where my mother is! 
Oppreſt by a baſe world, perhaps ſhe bends 
Beneath the weight of other ills than grief; 
And deſolate, im piores of heav'n, the aid 
Her ton ſhould give. It is, it muſt be ſo 
Your countenance confeſſes that ſhe's wretched. 
O! tell me her condition! Can the w] ori 
Who ſhall reſiſt me in a parent's caule ? 
4 Thy virtue ends her woe. —My fon, ay 
on ! 
I am thy mother. and the wife of Doveras! 
| [ Falls upon his neck. 
Norv. O heav'n and earth, how wond'rous is my fate: 
Art thou my mother! Ever let me kneel ! 
Lady Ran Image of Dov GL xs ! truit of fatal love! 
All that I owe thy lire | pay to thee. 
Naw. Retpect and admiration ftill paſſe is me, 
Checking the love and tunnels of a fon. 
Yer | was filial ro my humble parents. 
But did my fire turpaſs the teſt of mon. 
As thou exceileit ail of wonmnkind 7 
Lady Ran. Ariſe wy fon ! In me thou duſt behold 
The poor remains of beauty once agmic't : 
The autumn of wy days is come altende; 
For forrow mide my fumner haſte awry. 
Yet in my priine I equal'd not thy tather - 
His eyes were like the eagic's, yet hunt tiges 
Liker the dove, and as hie pleas'd, he won 
All hearts with foftnels, or wich ſpirit aw d. 
Nerv. How did he fall + Sure tua; a bloody ficld 
When DoucLas died. O I have much to . l 
Lady Ran. Heteatter thou ſhalt hear the lengtheu d 


ta e 
Of all thy father's and thy mother's woes. 
At preſent this: 'Thou art the righ:tul heit : 
D 2 Ot 
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Of yonJer caſtle, and the wide domains Reſid 
Which now Lord Raxbotru, as my huſband, holds. To f 
But thou ſhalt not now be wrong'd ; I have the power N. 
To write thee ſtill: Before the king Fll kneel, 
And call Lord DouGL. as to protect his blood. Bew 
Nerv. The blood of DoveLas will protect itſelf. 
Lady Ran. But we ſhall need both friends and ta- 


vour boy. ** 
To wreſt thy land and lorethip from the gripe Wh 
Of Rax Dole and his kinſman. Yet I think Pro 
My tale will more each gentle heart to pity, Hai 
My life incline the virtuous to believe. WI 
erw. To be the fon of Dua tas is to me Set 
Inheritance enough. Declare my biith, Th 
And in the field Fil feek for fame and fortune. Th 
Lady Ran. Thou doſt nat know what perils and An 
injuſtice Ye 
Await the poor man's valour. O! my ſon! VU 
The nobleſt blood in all the land's abaſh'd. w 
Having no lacquay but pale poverty. F. 
Too long haſt thou been thus at:ended DoveLas ! In 
Too long haſt thou been ceem'd a peaſant's child. 
The wanton keit of ſome inglorious chief | 
Perhaps has ſcorn'd thee, in the ycuthful ſports ; C 
W bilft thy indignant ſpirit ſwell'd in vain! 
Such contumely thou no more ſha't beat: A 
But how I purpote to tedreſs thy wrongs 7 


Muſt be hereafter told. Prudence direQs 
That we ſhould part before yon chiefs return. 
Reti.e, and from thy ruſtick fullower's hand 
Receive a billet, Which thy mother's care, 
Anxious to fee thee, dictated before 
This caſual —— aroſe 
Of private conference. Ic s purport make; 
Far as I there appoiat we meet again. 
}.cave me, my fon ! and frame thy manners ftill 
To NoxvaL's, not to noble DovcLas ſtate 
Nerv. Iwill remember. Where is NoxvaL now? 
That good old man. 
Lady Ran. At hand conceal'd he lies, 
An uſelſul witneſs. But beware, my ſon, 


Of yon GLexaLven ; in his guilty brealt 


Reſides 
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Reſides a villain's firewdneſs, ever 
To falſe conje&ture. He hath griev'd my heart. 
Norv. Has he indeed ? Then let you falle GLE - 


wi 


NALVON 
Beware of me. Exit DouGLas. 
Manet Lady Raxpot rn. 


Lady Ran. There burſt the ſmothet'd flame 
O! thou all righteoy+ and eternal King! 
Who tather of the fatherleſs art call'd, 
Protect my fon ! — Thy infpiration, Lord! 
Hath fill'd his boſſom with that ſacred fire, 
Which in the breaſts of his forefathers burn'd : 
Set him on high like them, that he may ſhine 
The ſtar and glory of his native land! 
Then let the miniſter of death deſcend, 
And bear my willing ſpirit to it's place. 
Yonder they come. w do bad women find 
Unchanging aſpects to conceal their guilt ? 
When I by reaſon, and by juſtice urg d, 
Full can diſſemble with theſe men 
In nature's pious cauſe. 
Enter Lord RanpDoLen and GlLExnaLyoN, 
FR... Ran. Yon _ N 
arms enamour d, all r diſclaims. 
Lady Ran. Be not, my Lord, by his example ſway'd : 
Arrange the buſineſs of to-morrow now, 
And when you ente, (peak of war no more. 
[Exit Lady RaxpoLrs. 
Manent Lord RanvDoLen and GLenaLvon. 
Lord Ran. Tia fo by heav'n! her mien, her voice, 
her eye, 
And her impati 


Glen. He parted from her now : Behind the mount, 


ſter d virtue ſhe's renown'd! 


liſti iſh'd 1 
Javites a youth, the acquaintance of a day, 
Alone to meet her at the midnight hour. 


This affignation, ( letter.) the aſſaſſin freed, 
Her maniteſt 1 for - «got | 


Might breed ſuſpicion in a huſband's brain, 


Whoſe 


* 


VS: 


Whoſe gene conſort all for love had weddet : 
Much more 11 mize XMla rio never lov'd me. 
Let no man, a:*:r me, 2 woman wed, 


Whote heart he knows he has not 


; tho' the brings 


A mine of 2vid, a kingdom for her dowry : 
For let her ſcem, like the night's ſhadowy queen, 
Cold and contemrciative 5—He cannot ti uſt her: 


She may, me will, bring ſhame and torrow on him; 


The worit of forrow, and the worſt of thames ! 


Glen. Yield not, my Lord, to ſuch afflicting thoughts; 


Bur let the ſpirit of an huſband ſleep, 
"Till your on ſenſes make a fure concluſion, 


This biller muſt to blooming Noa v 


AL go: 


At tlie next turn awaits my tru y ipy ; 
PI! give it him tefitted for his maſter. 
In the clote thicket take your fecret ſtand ; 


The moon ſhines brighi, and your own eyes may judge 


Ot their behaviour. 


Lord Ran. Thou doſt counſel well. 

Glen Permit me now to make one {light eſſay. 
Ofr all the trophies which vain mortal's boaſt, 
By wit, by valour, or by wiſdom won, 

The firſt and faireit, in a young man's eye, 

I; woman's captive heart. Succeſsful love 

W ith glorious fumes intoxicares the mind ; 

And rhe proud conqueror in triumph moves 


Air-born, exalted above vulgar men. 


Lord Ran. And what evails this maxim ? 


Glen. Much, my lord! 


Withdraw a little: PFll accoſt young Noxvar, 


And with ironical deriſive counſel 


Explore his fpirit. If he is no more 

Than humble Nox val, by thy favour rais'd, 
Brave as he is, be'll ſhrink aftoniſh'd from me: 
But if he be the favourite of the fair, 

Lov'd by the brit of Caledonia's dames, 

He'll turn upon me, as the lion turns 


Upon the hunter's ſpear 


4 


Lord Ran. Lis ſhrewdly thought. 


| Glen. When we grow loud, draw near. But let 
d | a 


my 


His cooling wrath reſtrain. 


Exit RaxpoLen 
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Manet GLENna:i.vos. 
en "Tis ſtrange by heav'n! 
nat he mould run full tilt ber fond career, 
To one lo little known. She too that ſceme 
Pure as the winter ſtream, when ice embol-\1 
Whitens it's courſe. Even! did think her chaſte, 
Whole chariry exce-Cs not. Precicns ſex ! 
Whote deeds laicivions paſs Gt nat vos's thoughts! 
Noav aL appears. 
His port I love ; he's in a proper mood 
To chide the thunder, if at him it roar'd. 
Has Nou val feen the troops? 
Norv. The ſetting ſun, 


With yellow tadiance lighten'd all the vale, 


And as the warriors mov'd, each poliſh'd helur, 
Cordlet, or ſpear, gl.nc'd back his gilded beams. 
The hill they climb'd, ard halting at it's top, 
Of more than mortal ſize, tow'ring, they ſeem'd, 
An hoſt angelic, clad ia burning arms. ö 
Glen. Thou talk'ft it well; no leader of our holt, 
In ſounds more lofty, ſpeaks of glorious war, 
Vorw. Tf | ſhall Cer acquire a leader's name, 
My (ſpeech will be leſs ardent. Novelty 
Now prompts my tongue, and youthful admiration 
Vents itfe't freely ; ſince no part is mine | 
Of praiſe, pertaining ta the great in arms. ſeed; 
Glen. You wrong yourſelf, brave fir ; your martial 
Have rank'd you with the great: but mark me,Noxzv at. 
Lord RaxpoLen's favour now exalts your youth 
Above his veterans of famous ſervice. 
Let me, who know theſe ſoldiers, counſel you. 
— them al! honour ; ſeem not to command; 
e they will ſcarcely brook your late ſprun er, 
Which 1 alliance 3 =o, — 8 
4 Nory. Sir, - have been accuſtom d all my days 
o hear and the plain and fimple truth : 
— tho” I have ben drag _ are men 
ha borrow friendſhip's tongue to their ſeorn, 
Yet in fuch language en little Tul 
Therefore I thank GLz::zaLvon for his counſel, 
Altho' it founded harſhly. Why remind 
Me of my birth obſcure? Why flur my power 


With 
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With ſuch contemptuous terms ? 

Glen. I did not mean 
To gall your pride, which now I ſee is great. 

ory My pride | 

Glen. Suppteſs it as you wiſh to 
Your pride's exceſſive. Yet for RanvoLe 
I will not leave you to it's raſh direction. 
If thus you twell, and frown at high- born men, 
Will high born men endure a ſhepherd's ſcorn! 

Nerv. A ſhepherd's ſcom ! 

Glen. Ves; if you preſume 
To bend on ſoldiers theſe diſdainful eyes, 

As 1 took the meaſure of their minds, 

And faid in fecret, you're no match for me; 

What will become of you ? 

* If this — 4 __ a hs 
| thou no fears y pie ! 
Glen. Ha! Doſt — Bens 
Norv. Didi thou not hexr ? 

Glen. Unwillingly I did ; a nobler foe 
Had not been queſtion'd thus. But fuch as the 

Nerv. Whom doſt thou think me? 

Glen. Norval. 
Nory. So | am 
And ws Na GLzxaLvorn's eyes? 

Glen. A peaſant's fon, a r * be ; 
At beſt no more, even if he ſpeaks - ww 
Nerv. Falſe as thou art, doſt thou ſuſpec my truth? 
Glen. Thy truth ! thou'rt all a lye ; and falſe as hell 
Is the vain-glorious tale thou told'it to Raxpoirsy. 
Nerv. If | were chain d, unarm'd, and bedrid old, 


The 
but 


u's fake 


Hd. 


: Is of a race, ſtrĩve 


not but with deeds. 
I not fear to ſneene thy ſhallow valour 


thee ſink too ſoon beneath my ſword, 
d tell thee what thou art. 1 know thee well. 
Glen. Doſt thou not know GTLZNATL VO, born ts 
command 
Ten thouſand flaves like thee ? 
Nerv. Villain, no more : 


Draw and defend thy life, 1 did defign 


ITT” RSS. 
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To have defy'd thee in another cauſe: 
But heaven accelerates it's vengeance on thee. 
Now for iny own and Lady RanpoLen's wrongs. 


Enter Lord RanDoLyn. | 
Lord Ran. Hold, | command you both. The man 
Makes me his foe. ſthat ſtirs - 


Nerv. Another voice than thine 
That threat had vainly founded, noble Raxporyn. 
Glen. — ee ; * — coade- 
Mark the humility o erd NoxvaLt! ſ[ſcending! 
Nerv. Now you may ſcoff in ſafety. ( heaths bis 
Loid Ran. Speak not thus. frord.) 
Taunting each other ; but unfold to me 


2 anger, nor yet wiinkled hate, 
i ad — n 


% DOUGL As. 
Nor let our ftrife diſturb the gentle dame. 

Norv. Think, not fo lightly, Sir, of my reſentment: 
When we contend again our ſtriſe is mortal. : 
eee 

ACT V. SCENE I. 
The Mood. 


Enter DovcLas. 


the gigs By cqunrend the grave, 
the oak, the monarch of the wood. 
and ſolemn is this mid-night ſcene! 
moon, unclouded holds her way 
Thro' ſkies where I could count each little ſtar. 
The fanning weſt wind ſcarcely ſtirs the leaves; 
The tiver ruſhing o er its pebbled bed, 


me hence? 

His juſt reproach I fear. [DoveLas turns and ſees bim. 
Forgive, forgive, 

Can ſt thou ive the man, the ſelſiſ man, 

Who bred Sir Maicoru's heir a ſhepherd's fon. 

Tie er ee ns. 

'd for now Com my joy. 
Welcome to me, my fortunes thou ſhalt ſhare, 
And ever honour'd with thy Douglas live. 


Old Nerv. And do'ſt thou call me father? O my fon! 


3009 that I 5 75 * | 

or the great wrong I did thee. was my crime 

Which in the wilderneſs fo — 

The blofſom of thy youth. 
Doug. Not worle the fruit, 

That in the wilderneſs the bloſſom blow'd. 

Amongſt the ſhepherds in the humble core, 3 


— 


— 1 —— 


1 


When eveni 
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I learn'd ſome leſſons, which Ti not forget 
When I innabit yonder lofty towers. 


I, who was once a ſwain, will ever prove 
The poor man's friend; and, when my vaſſals bow, 
Novar ſhall ſmooth the creſted pride of DoveLas. 
Norv. Let me but live to fee thine exaltation! 
Yet grievous are my fears. O leave this place, 
And thoſe unfriendly towers. 
Doug. Why ſhould L leave them? : 
Norv. Bord RanDoLyen and his kinfman ſeek your liſe 
Doug. How know'ſt thou that? 
Norv. I will inform you how. 


ning came, I left the -m_ place 
Appointed for me by your mother's care, 

And fondly trod in each accuſtomed path 
That to the caſtle leads. Whilſt thus I rang'd, 
I was alarm'd with unexpected ſounds, 

Of earneſt voices. On the perſons came: 
Unſeen I lurk'd, and overheard them name 

Each other as they talk d, lord RanpoLyen this, 
And that GrzexaLvon : ftill of you they ſpoke, 
And of the lady: threatning was their ſpeech, 
Tho? but imperfectly my ear could hear it. 
Twas ſtrange, they ſaid, a wonderful diſcov ry; 
And ever and anon they vow'd revenge. 

Deng. Revenge! for what? 

Nerv. For being what you are; | 
Sir MaLcoLtm's heir: bow elſe have you offended ? 
When they were „ hied me to my cottage, 
And there fat muſing how | beſt might find 


Doug. I ſcorn it not. 
My mother warn'd me of GuzxaLvox's baſeneſs: 


But I will not ſuſpect the noble RanvoLen. 


In our encounter with the vile aſſaſſins, 
I mark'd his brave demeanour : kim Fl] truft. 


2 Nord. 
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Nerv. I fear you will too far. 
Dorg. Here in this place 
] wait my mother's coming: ſhe ſhall know 
What thou haſt told: her counſel I will follow : 
And cautious ever are a mother's counſels. 
You muſt depart; your gretence may prevent 
Our interview. 
Norv. My bleſſing reſt thee! 


O may heav'n's hand, which fav'd thee from the wave, 


And from the ſword of foes, be near thee ftill ; 
Turning mitchance, if aught hangs o'er thy head, 
All upon mine! | [Exit Old Noavam 
Doug. He loves me like a parent, | 
And mutt not, ſhall not loſe the fon he loves, 
Altho' his fon has found a nobler father. | 
Eventful day; how haſt thou chang'd my ftate! 
Once on the cold, and winter ſhaded fide 
Ot a bleak hill, miſchance had rooted me, 
Never to e foil: 
Tranſplanted now to the gay funny vat, 
Like the green thorn of may my fortune flowers. 
Ye glorious ſtars l high heav'n's reſplendent hoſt} 
To whom I oft have of my lot complain'd, 
Hear and record my fouPs unalter'd wiſh ! 
Dead or alive, let me but be renown'd! 
May heav'n inſpire ſome fierce gigantic Dane, 
To give à bold defiance to our hoſt ! 
Before he ſpeaks it out I will accept ; 
Like DouG6Las conquer, or like DouvcLas die. 
Enter Lady RanpoLra. 
Lady Ran. My fon: | heard a voice—— 
Doug ——T bat voice was mine. 
Lady Ran. Did'ſt thou complainaloud to nature's ear, 
That 3 in duſky ſhades, at mid-night hours, 
By ftealth the mother and the ſon ſhould meet? 
| [Embracing him. 


Doug. No; ce this haves day, this better birth-day, 
My thoughts and words are all of hope and joy. 


Sad fear and melancholy ſtill divide 
The empire of my breaſt with hope and joy. 
Now hear what _ = 
. Firſt, let w. 

Deng * me 
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What may the tenor of your counſel 
Lady = My heart forebodes ſome evil! 
- £13 not good ——— 

At eve, unſeen by RaxpoLren and GLENaLvon, 
The good old Noxvar in the grove oer-heard 
Their converſation · oft they mention d me | 
With dreadful threatnings ; you they ſometimes nam d. 
'Twas ſtrange, they faid, = wonderful diſcov'ry ; 
And ever and anon they vow'd revenge. 2 

Lady Ran. Defend us, graciousGod ! we are betray'd: 
They have found out the fecret of thy birth ; 
It muſt be ſo. That is the great diſcovery. 
Sir MaLcoLm's heir is come to claim his own ; 
And they will be reveng'd. Perhaps even now, 
Arm'd and prepar'd for murder, they but wait 
A darker and more filent hour to break 
Into the chamber where they think thou ſleep'ft. 
This moment, this, heav'n hath ordain'd to fave thee ! 
Fly to the camp, my fon ! 

Doug. And leave you here? 

No : to the caſtle let us go , 
Call up the ancient ſervants ot your houſe, 
Who in their youth did eat your father's bread. 
Then tell them loudly that I am your for. 
It in the breaſts of men one ſpark remains 
Of facred love, fidelity, or pity 
Some in your cauſe will arm. 


I aſk but few 
To drive thoſe ſpoilers from my father's houſe. 
. Ran. — natuce! what can check 
thy force ? Pre 
Thou genuine offspri daring DoucLas ! 
But ruth not on —— : fave thyſelf, 
And I am fafe. To me they mean no harm. 
'Thy ſtay but riſks thy precious life in vain. 
That winding path conducts thee to the river. 
Crofs where thou ſeeſt a broad and beaten way 
Which running eaſtward leads thee to the camp. 
Inſtant de admittance to Lord DovGLas. 
Shew him theſe jewels, which his brother wore. 
Thy look, thy voice, will make him feel thy truth, 
Which I by certain proof will ſoon confirm. 
Doug. I yield me and obey : but yet my heart 
Bleeds at this partiag. 3 
3 n 


And 
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And guard a mother's life. Oit have F read 

Of wond'rous deeds by one bold arm atchiev'd. 

Our foes are two; no more : let me go forth, 

And fee if any ſhield can geard Gizwnatvon, 
Lady Ran. It thou regard'it thy mother or rever'ft 

Thy father's mem'ry, think of this no more. 

One thing I have to fay before we part: 


Long wert thou loſt: and thou art found, my child, 

In a moſt fearful ſeaſon. War and battle 

have great cauſe to dread. Too well I ſee 

Which way the current of thy temper iets. 

To day P've found thee. Oh! my long loſt hope! 

It thou to giddy valour giv'| the rein. 

To morrow | may loſe wy fon for ever. 

The love of thee, before thou faw'ſt the light, 

Suſtain'd my life when thy brave father fell. 

If thou halt fail, | have nor love nor hope 

In this * 8 — 2 me? . 

. What ſhall ? can I give you comfort 

REES. my life dif] fe my 

As may be beſt for you ! for whoſe dear fak 

FT will not bear myſelf as I refolv'd.  * 

But yet conſider, as no vul 

That which I boaſt ſounds martial men. 

How will inglorious caution ſuit my claim ? 

The yolk of fate unſtu ink ing I maintain. 

My couatry's foes muſt wine is who I am. 

On the invaders heads Þ'il prove my birth, 

Tini friends and foes canfels the genuine ſtrain. 

If in this ftrife I fall, blame not your fon, 

Who if he lives not honour'd, muſt not live. 
Lady Ran. I will not utter what my boſom feells 

Too well I love that valour which I warn. 

Farewei, my fon ! my counſels are but vain. 


[Embracing 
And as q —_ will'd it all muſt be. [/eperates. 
Lady 


Gaze not on me, thou wilt miſtake 
the path ; 
Fil point it out again. 
Uebe ore ing, enter from the weed 
Lerd RaupDoLen end GLENALvon.] 
Lord Ran. Not in het preſence. 
Naw—— Gles. 
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Glen. Pm prepar'd. 
Lord Ran. No: I command thee ſtay. 
] go alone: it never ſhall be faid 
hat | taok odds to combat mortal man. 
The nobleſt vengeance is the moſt compleat. 
[Exit Lord Ranvoien, ] 
[GLznaLvon makes ſome fleps to the ſam? fide of the 


, liflens and ſpeaks] 
one of death come ſettle on my ſword, 
And to à double laughter guide it home 
The lover and the huſhand both muſt die. 


Lord Rau born behind the ſcenes. 
Lord Ran. 2 Villain ! draw. ] 


Deng. Aiail me not, Lord RaxpDoLes ; 
Not as thou lov'ſt thy elf. [Claſbing of ſwords. 
(GLzxnatvon running out. 


But elOf fon ! 
9 with a ſword in each Band. 


Doug. It was GLexnaLvon, 
R as my arm had maſterd RaxvoLrn's fword, 
lain behind me; but I flew him. 
Lady Ran. Behind thee! Ah; thou'rt wounded ! 


beloved child! O DovecLas, DovcLas ! 


D . . 
Deug. T6 OED part : e J 
DovGLas. O ceſtiay 


O deiny ! ha:dly thou dea[ſt with me: 
Clouded and hid, a ftranger to myſelf, 
In low and poor obſcurity I liv'd. 

Lady _—— heav'n preſerv'd thee for an end like 

Doug. O had 1 fallen as my brave fathers fell, 

Turning with fatal arm the tide of battle ! 
Like them I ſhould have ſmil'd and welcom'd death. 
But thus to periſh by a villain's hand ! 
Cut off fiom nature's and from glory's courſe, 
Which never mortal was fo fond to run. 
Lady Ran. Hear, juſtice ! hear! are theſe the fruits 


of virtue ? [DoveLas falls. 
Doug. Unknown I die; no tongue ſhall ſpeak of 
me. — 
Some noble ſpirits, judging by themſelves, 


May yet conjeEture what I might have prov'd, 
And think life onl 2 to fame: 
But who ſha'l — * thee * 

Ren. Deſpair ! deſpair! 

Doug. O had it pleas'd high heaven to let me live 
A el white „ 
Grow dim apace! my mother [ Nies. 

Enter Lord Rax DOoIL TM and Anna. 
Lord Ran. Thy words, the words of truth, have 
pierc'd my heart, 
] am the ſtain of knighthood and of arms. 
Oh ! if my brave deliverer furvives 
The traitor's ford —— 
Anna. Alas! look there, my lord, 
Lord Ran. The mother and her fon! How curſt I 


Lord Rar Dol well, 
honour fam'd : 


ml '> XZ 'Z7 = 


= CG Aq 52 A 


A TRAGEDY. 


Beneath the holy banner of the croſs. 
Now paſt the noon of life, ſhame comes upon me; 
Reproach, and intamy, and public hate, 
Are near at hand: for all mankiad wili think 
That Rv Dole baſely ſtab'd Sir Matcortw's heir. 
Lady Rau Dole recovering. 
Lady Ran. Where am I now ? {till in this wretched 
world! 
Grief cannot break a heart ſo hard as mine. 
My youth was worn in anguiſh : but youth's ſtrength, 
With hope's aſſiſtance, bore the brunt of forrow ; 
And train'd me on to 0 object 1 
On which omnipotence diſplays itielf, 
Making a ſpectacle, a tale of me, 
To awe it's vaſſal, man. 
Lord Ran. O milery ! | 
Amidſt thy raging griet I muſt proclaim 


My innocence. 


And bear my brother's and my 

are dead! A little while 

Was Ia wife! a mother not fo long! _. 

What am I now ? I kro. But I ſhall be 

That only whilſt I pleaſe ; for ſuch a ſon 

And fuch a huſband make a woman bold. {Runs out. 
Lord Ran. Follow her, Ad uA: Imyſelf follow, 

But in this tage ſhe muſt abhor wy preſence. 


[Exit Ax vA. 
Euter Old Nox val. 
. the voice of woe; heaven guard my 
ild! 
Lord Ran. Already is the idle gaping croud, 
The ipiteful vulgar, come to Ar RaxooLrn. 
Begone. Nery. 


- 

SS ED OVUOLAS: 

Norv. I fear thee not. I will not go. 
Here I'll remain. I'm an accomplice, Lord, 
With thee in murder. Yes, my fins did help 
To cruſh down to the ground this lovely plant. 
O nobleſt youth that ever yet was born! | 
Sweeteſt and beſt, gentleſt and braveſt ſpirit, | 
That ever bleſ the world! Wretch that 1 am, 
Who faw that noble ſpirit ſwell and riſe 
Above the narrow limits that confin'd it ! 


| Yet never was by all thy virtues won 
To do thee juſtice, and reveal thy ſecret, 
4 


Which timely known, had rais'd thee far above 
The villain's faare. Oh! I am puniſh'd now 
Theſe are the hairs thatſhould have ſtrew'd the ground, 
And not the locks of DouGLas. 
[Tears his hair, and throws himſelf upon the 


— A ongowr: thy dedineS1 frngive- 
creſt is fallen. For thee I will appoint 

reſt, if grief will let thee reſt. 

„ altho' I cannot puniſh. 

LENXNALYOX, he eſcap'd too well, 
baffled by the hand he hated. 

with rage and fury to the laſt, 

is conqueror, the felon dy'd. 

Enter Ax NA. 
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Is no more : 
She ran, ſhe flew like light'ning up the kill, 
Nor halted till the precipice ſhe gain d, 
Beneath whoſe low'ring top the river falls 
Ingulph'd in rifted rocks: thirher ſhe came, 
As fearleſs as the eagle lights upon it, 
And headiong down 
Lord Ran. "Twas II alas! 'twas 1 
That fill'd her breaſt with fury ; drove her down 
The precipice of death ! Wreich that I am! 
Anna. O had you ſeen her laſt deſpairing look ! 
„Upon the briak the ſtood, and caſt her eyes 


Dawn + 
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Down on the deep: then lifting up her head 
And her white hands to heaven, fec:ning to fay, 
Why am I forc'd to this? She plung'd herſelt 
Into the empty air. | 

Lord Ran. | will not vent, 
In vain complaints, the paſſion of my foul. 
Peace in this world I never can enjoy. 
Theſe wounds the gratitude of RANMOLT MH gave. 
They ſpeak aloud, and with the voice of fate 
Denounce my doom. | am retolv'd. Fli go 
Straight to the battle, where the m2n that makes 
Me turn afide muſt threaten worſe than death. 
Thou, faithful to thy miſtreſs, take this ring, 
Full warrant of my power. Let every rite 
With coſt and pomp upon their funerals wait: 
For Rax Dot hopes he never ſhall return. 
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EPILOGUE. 


Spoken by Mr. BARRY. 


A” Epilogue I aſt d; but not one word | 
With comic wit to contradi& the flrain | 
Of tragedy, and make your ſerrews vain. 
Sadly he ſays, that pity is the beft, 

The nebleft paſſion of the bumai breaf : 

Fer when its ſacred fireams the heart ver. e, 
And when its wwave: retire, like thoſe of Nile, 
They leave behind them ſuch a golden ſoil, 
That there the wirtues without culture grew, 
There the ſweet blefſoms of affetion blow. | 
I felt them ; for be ſpeke them from his heart. | 
Ber will ] now attempt, with witty folly, - 

To chace away celeſtial melanchoby. 
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